ndrews, 
Nelson, 
ll, Mrs, 
~larkin, 
| Cays, 
Iryola 

Mary 
argaret 

Delia 
Agnes 
s Don- 
ss Me. 
sn, Ed- 
Carten, 
‘Carten, 
, Peter 
filliams, 
, James 
Hannah 
n, Mrs, 
ander 
lizabeth 
Alten- 
, Mary 
_ Eliza- 
n, Mrs. 
Silver- 
s. Mary 
nne M. 
Garcia, 
y, John 
, Ellen 
ie, Mrs. 
fannion, 
Roberts 
il Mac- 
{argaret 
‘schmitt, 
Moran, 
O’Brien, 
, Mary 
ret Can- 
Teresa 
atherine 
‘lizabeth 
Giblin, 


; and 
elled 
eign 
and 





PINS y= 7] PLL 


— fonnds Un 
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Help Build the Rock-of-Peter Foundation 


The Largest Endowment Fund ever established for religious, charitable and philanthropic purposes in the 
world, as far as we are aware, is the Rockefeller Foundation, aggregating five hundred millions at the time John 
D. Rockefeller died. The knowledge of this stupendous endowment inspired the question — WHY NOT 
ESTABLISH A ROCK-OF-PETER FOUNDATION? 

This is the age of trusts and combinations of wealth that almost stagger the imagination with their vast- 
ness. Why not seize upon this operative principle of our day and utilize it for the extension of the Kingdom 
of God? 

The thought is not original with the President of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost. In fact it has been 
already put into working order by the Principal Missionary Societies of our time, notably the Propagation of 
the Faith, the Catholic Church Extension Society and the Society of the Divine Word. All that is original in 
our own Missionary Union is the Name we have chosen — the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. BUT THAT IN 
ITSELF IS AN INSPIRATION! It speaks of durability, of strength, of power and success. 

Will you not, dear Reader, become a Rock-of-Peter Foundation Builder? ONE MAN is the Builder of 
the Rockefeller Foundation—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, on the contrary is being builded by a MULTITUDE 
of Catholic men and women, who, esteeming the Faith they confess as dearer than life itself, wish to preach 
and propagate it to the ends of the earth. 

As one Practical Way in which YOU can help the Foundation, we ask you to REMEMBER IT IN 
YOUR WILL. The Form of Bequest you can use is as follows: 

I will and bequeath to the Union-That-Noth:ng-Be-Lost, Inc., of Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., 


for the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, the sum of $ 


For fuller information, address: 
THE ROCK-OF-PETER FOUNDATION 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 











THE LAMP 


A CATHOLIC MONTHLY 


Published by the Society of the Atonement, in the 
Interest of Church Unity and the Missions 


The Subscription Price of THE Lamp is One 
Dollar per annum or twenty-five dollars for 
life. Single copies, ten cents. Subscribers who 
do not receive the magazine regularly should 
at once inform us. 

Change of Address—Do not fail to notify 
THe Lamp promptly if at any time you Change 
Your Address. Be sure to give Old Address as 
well as the new. This is most important. 

Duplicate Copies—We beg to be notified in 
every instance where a Subscribe. gets Two 
copies while only subscribing for one. 

Remittances should be sent by postoffice or 
express money orders, drafts or registered let- 
ters. Be careful to state what the money you 
send is for; whether it is a Renewal, a New 
Subscription, or a Donation of some sort, 

Correspondence — Address editorial com- 
munications to THE Lamp, Graymoor, Garri- 
son, N. Y. Communications regarding sub- 
scriptions should be addressed to THE Lamp, 
Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 





NOX-KWIK 


Good For — 


Muscular soreness, bruises and sprains 

Oak Poison 

External irritation 

Neuralgic pains 

Ivy Poison and insect bites 

Rheumatic pains 

Excellent rub for Athletes and chapped 
hands 


A Lamp Reader in Philadelphia, ordering 
another bottle, writes: 

“It surely is the best liniment I have ever 
used for rheumatic pains and stiffness in the 
knees.”—E. D. 


Price 50c 
NOX-KWIK CO. 
A.B.C. 713 Homestead St., Baltimore, Md. 
Test it ONCE and you will use it aLways! 


When you order, mention THE Lamp 
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aRea LAMP 


A CATHOLIC MONTHLY DEVOTED TO CHURCH UNITY AND MISSIONS 

















For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—lIsaias .xu, 1. 





Published by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. Subscription price, One Dollar per year. Entered 
as second class matter at the Post Office at Peekskill, N. Y., under the Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for 
mailing at a special rate of postage provided for in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized January 30, 
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1920. Published from the Graymoor Press, 102 Ringgold Street, Peekskill, New York. 
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SPECIAL REQUEST TO OUR READERS 


You will do us a great favor if, in the event of your receiving more than one copy of The Lamp or 
any of our literature, you notify us at once to that effect.—Father Paul James Francis, S.A.—Bdi 


itor. 





The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 


MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 
By E. U. Lex 


CHAPTER XLX. 
CARRYING THE Cross 


Certain events already related, or hinted at, in these 
Memoirs, after the Corporate Reception of the Society 
of the Atonement into the Fold of Peter, caused a cloud 
of suspicion and misjudgment to settle around the 
Mother Foundress in the minds of certain ecclesiastical 
Superiors, who conceived her to be a self-willed 
woman, whose conversion to Catholicism had left her 
still predominantly Protestant. These clouds of sus- 
picion and misunderstanding were to persevere for a 
long time and were to be entirely dispelled only after 
years of meek submission to the Will of God and 
patient waiting for her true character to be vindicated. 

It is to be noted that throughout the ordeal Mother 
Lurana and her little Community were strongly sup- 
ported by Msgr. Falconio, the Apostolic Delegate, and 
by the Friars Minor, particularly by the Provincial of 
the New York Province, Fr. Edward Blecke, together 
with Fr. Paschal Robinson, now Archbishop Robinson, 
Nuncio of the Apostolic See to Ireland. 

We are now to be introduced by Mother Lurana to 
a sterling Franciscan, Fr. Francis Koch, O.F.M. 


Monday, March 20th: 

Sister Amelia came back (from the Convent of the 
Franciscan Sisters in Peekskill) for a little rest as her 
health is so poor. It is a great comfort to have her. 

Father Francis Koch, O.F.M., who has been ap- 
pointed our ordinary Confessor to come once in two 
weeks, visited Graymoor for the first time today. He 


put us through a pretty hard ordeal. The dear old 
Father, a German with all a missionary’s zeal but not 
a bit of tact or judgment (as Father , O.F.M. said 
to me) started out to correct all that was amiss and 
reduce us to a proper spirit of obedience and submis- 
sion to authority! He had just come from the Arch- 
bishop. Let me say here that it is the heaviest cross, 
almost, God could have laid upon me—this belief that 
I am like that, I, who in every fibre of my being am 
prostrate at the feet of the Holy See and all delegated 
authority. And may I die rather than disobey. Fr. 
Francis beginning with me (in the presence of a 
secular guest, the Tertiaries, the children, all of whom 
he had gathered in the Chapel) made us separately 
kneel up by the Sanctuary and promise obedience to 
him (!) and that we would not leave Graymoor! He 
thought he was helping, but it was a terrible expe- 
rience. He said he had come to get the Anglican spirit 
out of us; that the Archbishop had sent him for that 
and to put in the Catholic spirit. When I knelt up in 
front he said, “Are you going to obey the Archbishop ?” 
and again “Are you going to obey me?” Then he 
said to Sr. Amelia, ‘““Remember you have to get the 
Catholic and the Franciscan spirit and bring it to Gray- 
moor. You are to train the future Novices and for 
that matter you must train the Mother too.” This 
went on for over an hour and after a little intermission 
we were all called again to Chapel for practically a 
continuation. We were taught separately how to 
genuflect, told what the Annunciation Feast approach- 
ing meant, etc., etc. I felt myself shaking with nervous 
dread and I am not a woman of nerves. I am thank- 
ful he was a Friar Minor. I looked up at the Holy 
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Relic of St. Francis, my Father, and begged him to 
give me the grace to remember that I was his child 
and to be humble as he expected his children to be. 
As I said above, I am thankful Fr. F. was a Friar, 
for I can (by the Grace of God) suffer all things from 
them. Then, too, he thought he was helping! 

Afterward Sr. Amelia and I saw him in the parlor 
and I suppose I looked a little sad, for he said, “What 
is the matter?” Then hardly thinking what I said, I 
answered, “O, I know the Archbishop has no confi- 
dence in me and thinks me an obstinate, self-willed 
woman.” Fr. F. said, “Why is it? Have you ever 
disobeyed him?” I said, “Never, and by the Grace 
of God I never will, if it kills me.” Fr. F. said again, 
“Why does he feel so?” Then I said, “I know, it is 
because of a terrible matter about which I had to go 
to see the Archbishop several times and of which 
matter’s truth I convinced him against his will.” Fr. 
Francis then commanded me to tell him the circum- 
stance—which I had not intended to do. When I 
finished he said, “That explains everything. I can 
help now. God certainly called me to come here and 
it was most necessary for you to tell me what you 
have.” 

I feel it all the more because I loved the Arch- 
bishop, but far beyond the personal suffering is the 
danger to the Society. 

{Father Francis, in spite of his exterior German 
roughness of manner, proved in the event a most loyal 
and steadfast friend not to the Sisters alone but to the 
Friars on the Mountain as well. The last day he spent 
in this world was at Graymoor. Leaving in the morn- 
ing on his way back to Butler, N. J., he encountered a 
blizzard. Walking from the station, instead of taking 
a taxi, conforming to his strict principles of Francis- 
can poverty, he was exhausted by the snow drifts, his 
heart failed him and he went to his reward, for cer- 
tainly he must have received from the Saviour the 
words: “Well done, good and faithful Friar Minor. 
Enter thou into the joy of thy Seraphic Father Francis, 
whose name you have so worthily borne.” 

Another cause of anxiety and worry at this time for 
Mother Lurana was the lawsuit hanging like the sword 
of Damocles over St. John’s and the Mother House of 
the Sisters of the Atonement). 


Tuesday, May 23rd: 

Another letter trom Dr. Manning (the Anglican 
Rector of Old Trinity, N. Y., to whom Father went 
requesting his good offices with the Anglican Bishop 
Greer for a peaceful arbitration of the property dif- 
ficulty outside the courts) states that Bishop Greer 
wishes the matter decided by a “friendly suit” (!) in 
the courts. This is in direct contradiction to a letter 
written by Bishop Greer in answer to an appeal in our 
behalf from Mr. Bellamy Storer; in his letter to the 
latter he said he would do all he could to have the 
matter settled outside the courts. We have definitely 
taken the position that we will not go to law to defend 
our occupancy. And this is not because we could not 
put up a good case, (our lawyers say we have an 
excellent chance of winning on equity lines,) but be- 
cause we are Franciscans. Now, unless our holy 


Patron Saints help us we will be without a home. 
God only knows what it would be to me to leave this 
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dear spot that I have seen grow from a heap-of stones 
and weeds to its present beauty. 


Monday, August 7th: 

I have been reading some of Fr. Benson’s latest 
books. One acquires a taste for them rather easily. 
I think him a very uneven writer, yet every one of his 
books contains at least one chapter of a descriptive 
power before which one sits and gasps and marvels, 
However his earlier historic books one feels were the 
best. I am sure that—talents aside—only a man of 
prayer could write as he writes. 


Monday, August 28th: 

A terrific shower and electric storm struck us. I 
was watching it from the balcony and five minutes be- 
fore I was in the Novitiate, and as I stood on the 
balcony I saw the bolt of lightning strike the steeple 
of St. John’s, run along the telephone wire into the 
Novitiate, knock out the window frame and the plaster 
wall about it, but neither the Church nor Convent was 
set on fire. Deo gratias! 


Sunday, September 24th: 

We had an infant baptism this P. M.—little baby 
Helen Brown. It is at Mr. Brown’s Sanatorium near 
here that Dr. K—, Father’s generous benefactor lives, 
he who is giving over $2,500 to supply the Mount of 
the Atonement with a water system. This is a remark- 
able incident of God’s care and watchfulness for our 
every necessity, to think that this problem (the lack 
of water) which has faced us for the thirteen years of 
our Foundation should be solved by a wealthy man 
coming to this remote spot and himself suggesting the 
gift, as he said he had noticed and considered the need, 
and he is a Protestant. God is so good to us! 


Monday, September 25th: 

Father went to New York this afternoon te see Mon- 
signor Lavelle regarding the delayed Profession and 
Clothing. 


Tuesday, September 26th: 

Father found that the same old reasons are still 
influencing the Archbishop and that matters are just 
where they were before Msgr. Falconio used his good 
offices in our behalf with both the Archbishop and the 
Coadjutor Bishop. Will the mountain of prejudice 
ever be leveled? It seems to be largely a personal dis- 
trust of myself. I am a disobedient and self-willed 
woman, very arbitrary with my subjects and altogether 
without the Catholic spirit. As for Graymoor it is still 
Protestant. Our dear Lord knows how imperfect I am 
and so full of faults that it is often the greatest trial 
to my Faith, to understand why God chose me for these 
things. Only, I know I love above all things obedience 
and I have never to my knowledge even wished to dis- 
obey lawful authority, and I don’t think there is a 
Protestant cell in my brain. God giving me the Grace, 
I would lay down my life—as said the great Saint 
Teresa—‘“for one rubric of the Church.” I am a 
Roman Catholic, a Papist of the Papists, but I never 
deserved the great Grace of being even a door keeper 
in the House of the Lord. If only fortitude and per- 
severance are given me to the end, I am glad to suffer; 
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it is a small price to pay to be numbered as a daughter 
of Holy Church and of my Seraphic Father Francis. 
Some day our good Archbishop will understand the 
miserable source from which the untrue charges have 
arisen. 


St. Francis Day, Wednesday, October 4th: 


Twelve years ago today, St. Francis House, our 
Convent, was blessed. Such a wonderful twelve years. 
At ten o’clock there was a sung Mass at St. John’s. 
We were all sorry to see a downpour of rain instead 
of the beautiful day yesterday seemed to promise. I 
begged our dear Seraphic Father to let it clear off so 
that we might go up to the Mountain for the blessing of 
the great bell in the new Church—lI think St. Francis 
had a hard time getting the sun 
out, but we started in faith up 
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Covenant with Abraham: “For when God made 
promise to Abraham, because He could swear by no 
greater He sware by Himself, saying, ‘Surely blessing 
I will bless thee and multiplying I will multiply thee, 
and so, after he had patiently endured he obtained the 
promise.” This Chapter is solemnly read after Mass 
on every Seventh Day of October. The Office for the 
Day is Our Lady of Victory. 


Tuesday, October 17th: 


I returned home this afternoon, and found upon my 
desk a note from Fr. Edward Blecke, O.F.M., Guardian 
at St. Francis Monastery and our Ex-Provincial, say- 
ing that he and Father Damian (our Confessor) would 
be up as he (Fr. Edward) wished to see Father (Paul) 
and me about the Constitutions, 
etc. How wonderful that I had 





the mountain, leaving umbrellas yt wet 
behind, though prudence seemed na 
to strongly suggest taking them. 
Our confidence was rewarded by 
a lovely burst of sunshine which 
drove all the clouds and mist 
away about 4:00 P. M. Father 
and his servers climbed up to the 
great tower (the Assisi Tower it 
is called because modeled after 
that of the Sacro Convento) on 
the outside of the Church and 
after a short benediction of the 
big bell (which weighs two tons) 
he turned and blessed us and the 
company of the Brothers Chris- 
topher below. Then a great long 
peal rang out joyfully. The 
sound is very deep, long and 
musical. The title of that bell 
might be the “Home of the big 
bell of St. Christopher.” 





Saturday, October 
Covenant Day: 
Thirteen years- ago today in 
Warwick, Father and I promised 
God to give our lives to the 
Society of the Atonement (then 
a reality only in the Mind of 
God and that of His Servant, the 
then Fr. Wattson). We ex- 
changed crucifixes. . . . As Father told me the next 
day, after he returned to his room on the outer side 
of the big house (which was my Mother’s—to which 
my sister Annie and I had returned from Europe and 
where he had come for a two days’ visit and confer- 
ence from Omaha, Nebraska, which he had just left) 
there swept over him a terrible sense of desolation 
and temptation—at the daring, perhaps presump- 
tion, of what had just been done, for he had no money, 
no influential friends, and had just promised God never 
to take a salary as a settled parish rector again. In 
the midst of the darkness a voice semed to say, “Open 
your Bible and read,” and then was given him the 
Sixth Chapter of Hebrews—our CoveNANT CHAPTER, 
which contains the repetition of God’s promise or 


7th, Our 





St. Francis Tower, with its bell, on the 
Mount of the Atonement. 


already prepared myself by 
getting them in shape just now, 
and none too soon! 


& Wednesday, October 18th, Saint 
i Luke’s Day: 

r A very rainy day, but the two 
good Fathers arrived notwith- 
standing. The first and greatest 
news was that the Archbishop 
has consented to the Profession 
of myself, Srs. Amelia and Edith 
and the reception of the four 
Novices! And Fr. Edward is 
appointed to carry it all through. 
O, how good God is, and how 
faithless I am to be anxious. 


Tuesday, November 7th: 

This morning after 7:15 Mass 
Sisters Amelia and Edith and I 
knelt in turn before Father Ed- 
ward and we made Profession in 
these words, while the Father’s 
stole was wrapped about our 
clasped hands: “I promise and 
vow to Almighty God, blessed 
Mary always a Virgin, Blessed 
John Baptist, the Holy Apostles_ 
Peter and Paul, our holy Father 
Francis, all the Saints and you, 
Father, to observe for the re- 
mainder of my life Obedience, Poverty and Chastity, 
according to our Constitutions and the Rule of the 
Third Order Regular of St. Francis.” To which the 
Priest made answer: “If you faithfully observe these 
things, I on the part of Almighty God promise you life 
everlasting.” There was a short address in which he 
told us that we had made our vows before and doubt- 
less God received them, but now that our new Con- 
stitutions have been drawn up it was necessary for us to 
promise to observe them and the Rule of the Third 
Order Regular of St. Francis, to which Order we be- 
long, etc. It had the charity and the delicacy that 
characterizes the spirit and the utterances of the Saints. 
This ceremony turned out to be so simple and so 
sweet and very real. Deo gratias! After it was over 
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he congratulated me and said with slow deliberation, 
“You will be the Mother of Many Children.” 
Wednesday, November 8th: 

At 10:30 our Reverend Father said Mass, the Octave 


ot All Saints, and the 
four Postulants dressed 
as brides made their 
Communion. Imme- 
diately following the 
Mass came the beauti- 
ful ceremony of the 
Reception of Novices. 
Beautiful hymns were 
sung during the preced- 
ing Mass and during 
the blessing. It was 
most impressive and 
full of a deep and real 
devotion. The _ cere- 
mony was private, the 
only ones present be- 
side ourselves being of 
course the V. Rev. Ed- 
ward Blecke; our Con- 
fessor, Fr. Damian, a 
Marist Father, the Par- 
ish Priest of Port Jef- 
ferson, L. I. and the 
mother and sister of 
Beatrice Dare, one of 
the Postulants. Mrs. 
Hall, our Rev. Father’s 
sister from Cornwall, 
was also present. 

The names of those 
receiving the holy 
Habit were: Miss 
Helen Harper, Win- 
chester, England, to be 
known in Religion as 
Sr. Teresa Francis; 
Miss Beatrice Dare, 
Port Jefferson, L. L., 
Sr. Agnes Francis; 
Miss Mary Breen, 
Chattanooga, Tenn., Sr. 
Philomena Francis; 
Miss Elizabeth Har- 
rington, Boston, Mass., 
Sr. Gerard Francis. 

(To be continued) 





A GLORIOUS WORK 
IN MEMORY OF 
MOTHER LURANA 
MARY FRANCIS,S.A. 


Since the Mother 
Foundress of the Fran- 
ciscan Sisters of the 
Atonement was called 
to her heavenly reward, 
many have been in- 
spired to ask the inter- 
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cession of her prayers in their spiritual or temporal 
necessities. As a token of gratitude for the favors 


granted by Divine Providence the friends of Mother 











The Cuxa Cloister and Garden 


—(Courtesy of New York Metropolitan Museum of Art) 


The Cloisters 


By Nellie E. Fealy 


Tryon’s Park affords the setting 
For a ghostly alien page 

Taken from a history written 

In a long forgotten Age. 


Here the ancient page translated, 
As the Cloisters now is known, 
Reconstructed from remaining 
Fragments of the brick and stone. 


Buildings unique, gardens lovely, 
New York’s wonder and its pride, 
Reconstruction nearly perfect, 
But it is not sanctified. 


In a far-off land and day, the Cloisters 
Were the home of men of God, 
Serving Him in holy living, 
Gath’ring their bread from the sod. 


Silence deep broods o’er these buildings, 
Broken only by the bees 

Humming as they gather honey 

From the gardens’ flowers and trees. 


Vainly list we for the footsteps, 
Wending toward the sculptor’s group— 
Jesus tween John and Mary— 

In the gardens’ pool-filled loop. 


All in vain we list for voices 

Of the monks in hymns unsung, 

For their evening prayers unwhispered, 
For the Angelus unrung. 


Without monks, O, what are cloisters? 
Empty shells where life once reigned; 
Where in serving God its members 
Heaven’s Kingdom have attained. 











Lurana are contributing to a Burse named in her honor 


for the education of 
poor young men pre. 
paring for the Priest. 
hood at Graymoor, 
From among the many 
letters that come to us 
we append herewith a 
few which speak 
simply, but eloquently 
of the successful inter- 
cession of our beloved 
and saintly Mother 
Foundress: 


Mrs. H. F., W. Orange, 
N. J.: I would like the 
enclosed check credited 
as an offering to the 
Mother Lurana Burse for 
favors received. 

Mr. F. P. O., Cam- 
bridge, Mass.: Kindly ac- 
cept enclosed check to- 
ward the Burse of Mother 
Lurana in thanksgiving. 
I know she has _ heard 
and has prayed for my 
intentions. 

J. C. F., White Plains, 
N. Y.: Please accept the 
enclosed check to be 
added to Mother Lurana’s 
Burse No. 2 in apprecia- 
tion of favor granted. 

Sr. M.A., White Plains, 
N. Y.: I am enclosing a 
thank offering for the 
Mother Lurana Burse No. 
2. I promised it if she 
would secure work for a 
person in whom I am 
interested. She has done 
it. 

A. F., New York City: 
Will you please record a 
great favor of Mother 
Lurana to me. I was pray- 
ing that a center should 
be opened for the educa- 
tion of poor Spanish 
speaking people and two 
weeks ago the center was 
opened to children. I am 
in charge of it and I am 
very happy as these chil- 
dren will be the future 
generation for the church. 
I know that God and the 
prayers of Mother made 
it possible. 
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An Epic of the Days of “Red” Terror in Spain 


When the Marxists took control, all 
the churches were closed. Some of the 
many priests may have said Mass in 
these first days within their hiding places, 
but it was the priest, Don Jose Hes (pro- 
nounced “Yes”) who started the Eucha- 
ristic Crusade and left it well on its way 
when he was taken to be shot two months 
later. 

Spurred on by his fervent love for his 
Eucharistic Lord, he started saying Mass 
in the houses where he was hiding, even 
before the news had reached him of the 
concession granted by the Holy Father to 
priests in Red Spain to celebrate Mass without all the 
requisites usually of rule—such as vestments, altar 
stone, etc. The first time was on the Feast of the 
Assumption; he said it fully vested, but having no 
altar stone, he placed beneath the Corporal a relic of 
Bl. Claret. The whole family who sheltered him re- 
ceived Holy Communion at this Mass, as well as some 
intimate and trustworthy friends, among whom was a 
gentleman whose four sons had been martyred by 
the Reds. 

After this Don Jose Hes continued saying Mass 
every day—being Spiritual Director of the Association 
of Perpetual Adoration, he saw to it that the members 
of his Association received Communion in their house, 
kept with them the Blessed Sacrament, and before It 
made their adoration. 

On August 24th, 1936, a young girl belonging to the 
active Committee of this Association visited Don Jose 
Hes and after having received Holy Communion, was 
given several consecrated Particles to take home for 
the members of her family. Here let it be said (in ease 
some readers may not know it), that in Red Spain, as 
in the times of the early persecutions of the Church, 
certain lay members of the Church were allowed to 
carry the Blessed Sacrament round to the houses of 
trustworthy friends, so that these might be strength- 
ened with the very strength of God, which for many 
might prove a Viaticum of their last journey. Let us 
come back to our narrative. Two young, very fervent 
servant girls called a little later to see Don Jose. We 
shall let one of them, known as “The White Witch,” 
speak for herself and tell us her story: 

“In the first troubled days, my friends and I spent 
our time trying to find hiding places for priests and 
Religious, because these were in greater danger. We 
had three Religious in different houses and a priest in 
our own. Then, after about a fortnight we decided 
to go to see Don Jose Hes. The going was fraught with 
danger, as there was much shooting going on, but we 
so longed for a few words of spiritual comfort and 
encouragement that we decided to run the risk. We 
eventually got there safely. Don Jose heard our con- 
fession after which he said to us: ‘We are enduring 
one of the most violent persecutions suffered as yet by 
the Church; it is therefore necessary for us to hold on 












to the Blessed Sacrament as the first 
Christians did, to help us to persevere— 
who knows?—perhaps to martyrdom. 
The Blessed Sacrament is reserved in 
this house, you can both receive Holy 
Communion and then carry It to other 
discreet souls. For God’s sake do not 
let the Eucharistic worship be given up, 
for it is only from the Eucharist that we 
can draw courage and strength.’ 

“These words enlivened our fervor 
and we at once started taking the Blessed 
Sacrament round to several houses where 
nuns in disguise were sheltering, as also 
to many private houses where souls devoted to the 
Eucharist gave their Lord a warm and hearty welcome. 

“Until the eve of Don Jose Hes’ death, I was in con- 
stant communication with him. He used to call me his 
Tarsicious, for hardly a day passed without my being 
asked to take the Blessed Sacrament to some house 
or other. In order to put the Reds off the scent, I often 
used to put on a red blouse or a red tie, at which Don 
Jose Hes was much amused. He was very calm and 
at peace and had offered his life to God for the triumph 
of the Eucharist in his beloved country. When God 
accepted his offering, he left his Eucharistic labor of 
love well started, for fourteen Tabernacles had been 
established in private houses in Gijon.” 

On the morning of September 27th, 1936, a group 
of the Checs invaded the house where Don Jose Hes 
was hiding, took him away, and a few moments later 
he was shot on the beach—one more to swell the list 
of martyrs around the throne of the Lord. After Don 
Jose Hes’ death, some priest or other was always found 
who would say Mass and consecrate the needed Parti- 
cles so that the worship of the holy Eucharist was kept 
up without interruption by the persecuted faithful of 
Gijon all during the Red terror. 

Besides taking Our Lord around to private houses, 
“The White Witch,” at the risk of her life, managed 
to smuggle Particles through to Catholic prisoners, 
especially imprisoned priests, in medicinal capsules 
when she would take them food or clothing. Neither 
did she restrict her Eucharistic zeal to the town of Gijon 
itself, but she tramped for miles round the country- 
side in all weathers, leaving there many more Eucha- 
ristic dwellings, as well as carrying Our Lord to 
trenches where Nationalist prisoners were made to dig 
them and work at the fortifications. As she says her- 
self: “He chose me, an ordinary little woman, and 
made my breast a walking Tabernacle, letting Him- 
self be carried hither and thither, so that His sons 
and spouses should not be deprived of Holy Com- 
munion. How often did I not pass boldly with my 
Treasure near Red militia. I could not ever go modestly 
and recollected, but in the bottom of my heart I always 
whispered: ‘Jesus! they persecute You and how meek 
You are to them: Bless them and make them know 
You.’ "—E. D., in The Irish Catholic, (Dublin). 


—.——— News and Views ————— 


THE FATE OF NATIONS DEPENDS ON GOD 

Premier Hendrik Colijn of Holland, in a radio ad- 
dress explaining military measures adopted by his 
country said: 

“We recognize as much as any other nation, and in 
the most conscientious manner, that the fate of our 
nation depends ultimately not upon men, not upon the 
will of one man, but upon the Omnipotent God Who 
governs the world. In this faith there is strength. It 
gives birth to energy and prevents one’s being swept 
hither and yon like a reed shaken by the wind.” 


e * 


THE “REDS” IN MEXICO 

Apropos of the article from the pen of Mr. T. 
Everett Harré in last month’s issue of THE Lamp, we 
append the following interesting item from the Jndiana 
Catholic and Record: 

“Fanciful as it might appear, the possibility that the 
conflict between anti-religious radicalism and national- 
ism which deluged Spain in a civil war may be trans- 
ferred to Mexico has not been overlooked. Some of 
the anti-Franco radicals, who assumed the name of 
Republicans, have sought—and found—refuge in 
Mexico. Whether they will constitute themselves a 
nucleus for another red revolutionary movement, is a 
matter of conjecture, but it has been suggested that the 
situation for making such an attempt is not altogether 
unfavorable. 

“Mexico already has radicals who might be expected 
to gather under the Red banner. The political outlook 
is more or less turbulent. With the help of Spanish 


refugees, another revolutionary attempt will be 
launched.” 
Viewing this disquieting situation the Carta 


Semenal, official organ of the Confederation of Na- 
tional Chambers of Commerce and Industry in Mexico, 
in an editorial, entitled “Mexico Trembles as She 
Faces Communism,” declares these refugee leaders 
are connected in the minds of most Mexicans “with 
the mobs and barricades, with anarchy and chaos.” 
“In the minds of a majority of our people,” the edito- 
rial adds, “Communism is the name applied to all 
these groups of extreme Leftist tendencies and for 
us Communism is a most terrifying ghost that has 
arisen on the business horizon in Mexico.” 


Sd e e 


THE CHURCH WILL TRIUMPH 

Writing in The Atlanta Constitution with the memory 
of a year in Europe fresh in his mind, Ralph McGill 
says: 

“The Church (which the Nazi hoodlums stoned in 
Vienna) looked down on Roman Legions, camping in 
the mud before it. It saw the Turks come to the gates 
of the city. It saw Napoleon’s conquering legions 
march by with the eagles of France and the Emperor 
held aloft. It saw other armies and other great men 
of their time come and pass on into eternity. The 
Church remains. The small Nazis storm about it, 


throwing a few stones, shrieking a few phrases of 





defiance. When they are gone the Church will be 
there. When Adolph Hitler is dust and his name one 
of many in history’s pages, the Church will be there. 
And so it goes. ‘The moving finger writes, and, having 
writ, moves on.’” 


> 7 ° 
POPE BENEDICT XV JUSTIFIED 


In a remarkable interview granted to William Griffin, 
editor and publisher of the New York Enquirer, Mr, 
Winston Churchill, who was First Lord of the Admi- 
ralty in the British War Cabinet, said that if America 
had stayed at home and minded her own business the 
Allies would have made peace with the Central Powers 
in the Spring of 1917. This would have saved the 
lives of over a million British and French soldiers. 

“We would have made peace with Germany,” Mr. 
Churchill is reported to have said, “and then there 
would have been no collapse in Russia followed by 
Communism; no breakdown in Italy followed by 
Fascism; and Nazism would not at present be en- 
throned in Germany.” He stated that “America’s 
entrance into the war was disastrous not only for your 
country but for the Allies as well.” 

Though he had rejoiced when the news of 4 merica’s 
participation was received, he could now see that it 
was all a horrible mistake. That is precisely what 
Pope Benedict saw at the time. His peace proposals 
were made in 1917, before the million French and 
British had died. They are upheld as to timeliness 
twenty-two years after the event, but it is a pity that 
Mr. Churchill was not so far-seeing as the Pope. 

Commenting on this subject, The Catholic Times 
of London, England, rightly says that “Pope Benedict 
XV got a bad press all around, because the hate cam- 
paign was still running strong all over the world, and a 
sudden reversal of the machines, whilst people still 
hoped for victory and believed that it would bring 
justice and lasting peace, required more moral cour- 
age than was generally to be found in Europe, with 
the conspicuous exception of the Pope, Prince Sixte of 
Bourbon-Parma acting with Vienna, and Lord Lans- 
downe. 

“Those three agreed in substance with Pope Bene- 
dict’s verdict that the war had by then degenerated 
into ‘useless carnage,’ but Germany was ready to stake 
again on her armies and we on the American effort 
in aid. The only touch of common humanity was in 
the Pope and those who trusted him. 

“If there is a moral in this belated important con- 
fession of Mr. Churchill’s it is that before we submit 
any new issue to the dread arbitrament of war we 
should ask the Pope to define the conflict as it appears 
to him, informed by all parties concerned, and to sug- 
gest a solution. 

“There is no national passion at the Vatican, but 
only a consciousness of universal fatherhood and that 
is why the Pope can see both sides of a question with- 
out being deflected to either if, as usually happens, the 
path of justice and sanity lies in between them both.” 
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Quite apart from the merits. of the political circum- 
stances which eventuated in the Nazi-Soviet pact, its 
consummation was not entirely unlooked for, as events 
in Germany during the past few years clearly demon- 
strated that as between the exponents of Nazism and 
Sovietism, there has been little difference in their 
treatment of Christianity. 


Anti-Gop—AntTI-CHRISsT 


The first named has been decidedly anti-God and 
of course Sovietism or Stalinism has for years been 
known as the symbol of the Anti-christ which the 
prophets foretold 
would come upon the 
earth as a scourge 
for the sins of man- 
kind. Nevertheless, 
the public announce- 
ment of the alliance 
came as a shock to 
the whole Christian 
world which sees in 
this consolidation of 
its enemies a formi- 
dable threat, which, 
while it may never 
prevail, can cause ir- 
teparable loss and 
suffering to man- 
kind. 


Spurious 
“DEMOCRACY” 


The American 
press to the con- 
trary, the diplomatic 
snub administered 
to England by the Soviets was not unexpected 
by the British, and neither was it unwelcome to a 
large and influential portion of the English popu- 
lation. For months there had been a strong and 
insistent protest against the action of Chamberlain and 
his fellow ministers in having anything whatever to do 
with the Moscow Communists. The feeling was wide- 
spread here in the United States, too, that if England 
and France entered into an alliance with Stalin and 
his bloody cohorts it would mark the end in Europe 
of everything implied in the term “democracy.” 

The Catholic Gazette, London, in its August issue, 
published before the outcome of the Moscow negotia- 
tions became known, sarcastically remarks: 

“The British public is asking itself more and more, 
‘Why aren’t those nice U. S. S. R. democrats quicker 
at seizing this opportunity to guarantee the world’s 
peace?’ for it has never occurred to the much-bluffed 
British public that the U. S. S. R. has as much love 
for England’s peace-loving democracy and world peace 
as a cannibal has for the Hay Diet. Only 12,000 
death sentences have been pronounced by the demo- 
cratic administration of the U. S. S. R. since May, 


The Nazi-Soviet Anti-Christian Alliance 





The Rattlesnake Which Seeks to Destroy the Christian Governments 
of Europe Through War. 






1937, and it is not without great significance that a 
Prime ApostLe OF REVOLUTION THROUGH WarR 


has just been put into a permanent headship at the 
Russian Foreign Office, Lozovsky, alias -Solomon 
Abramovitsch Dridzo, who is by no means a sleeping 
partner in the Comintern. Like his immediate chief in 
the Comintern, Manouilski, and all the ruling clique 
of Russia, he is a fanatical hater of all capitalistic and 
imperialistic countries.” 


THE Communists AIM TO BE MASTERS OF EUROPE 


Those who have watched and studied the events 
developing in Eur- 
ope are convinced 
that Hitler has be- 
trayed Germany and 
its people into the 
hands of the Com- 
munists. It is be- 
coming clearer as 
time passes that 
Stalin has all along 
been following a 
well-laid plan to in- 
veigle the countries 
of Europe into a war 
of holocaust and 
then, at the oppor- 
tune moment, to in- 
tervene with the full 
strength of unfa- 
tigued Russia and 
play the role of mas- 
ter of Europe. 

Of Lozovsky, the 
permanent head of 
the Soviet Foreign 
Office and principal 
adviser to Molotov, the London Tablet, the oldest 
Catholic weekly in England, points out that “the chief 
significance of his appointment is that it puts an end 
to the pretence that there is no connection between 
Russian diplomacy and the Comintern, organ of inter: 
national revolution.” 


A Wi ry AcENT oF DisorDER AND DESTRUCTION 


“Lozovsky, a Jew, whose real name .is Solomon 
Abramovitsch Dridzo, is a former Secretary-General 
of the Profintern, the Red Syndicalist International, 
and is at present a member of the executive committee 
of the Comintern, as well as of the central committee 
of the Russian Communist Party. What is of particu- 
lar importance, he is, after Rakovski, the member of 
the ruling clique in Russia with the most intimate 
knowledge of affairs in France and England. He lived 
in France before the War, returning to Russia after 
the October Revolution and being almost at once sent 


Back TO FRANCE TO ORGANIZE DisorDER THERE. 


“He was responsible for the split in the C. G. T., 
which took place in 1923 and was the chief creator of 
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UT OMNES 


the Moscow-directed C. G. T. U. He was at work in 
England in 1924, and was agitating among the Welsh 
miners during the General Strike in 1926. He is an 
expert in the technique of revolutionary strike-raising 
and the author of a text-book on the subject which has 
been published in French under the title La greve est 
un Combat. He has worked also in Poland, where he 
is remembered as one active agent among the textile- 
workers at Lodz. He is, par excellence, 


An AposTLeE OF REVOLUTION THROUGH War. 


“It was, however, his immediate chief in the hier- 
archy of the Comintern, Manouilski, who declared in 
March, at the Congress of the Russian Communist 
Party, that ‘Communists must support every war that 
brings nearer the victory of the world proletariat, of 
which the interests coincide with those of the coun- 


UNUM SINT 


try of Socialism. This war will be the most just, the 
most holy, that has ever been fought in the history of 
mankind, a war which will necessarily stir up a whole 
series of revolutionary outbreaks within the enemy 
ranks and which will break up and demoralize the 
ranks of imperialism.’ The full text of this remark- 
able declaration can be read in Correspondence Inter. 
national, the organ of the Comintern, April 24, 1939, 
pp. 455-400.” 


An Evit Day For GERMANY 


It was a disgrace to civilization when England and 
France attempted to affiliate themselves with the 
Soviet Communists, but we doubt not that the German 
people who have been leaders in Christian culture, 
will bitterly rue the day on which they were betrayed 
to the Communists by the Nazi element in the seats 
of political power led by Hitler. 
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Its loveliness not only adds immeasurably to the attractiveness of a home—but its many features 


(yi. and examining this beautiful Graymoor Calendar provokes an overwhelming i 1 
t ” 
instantly impress one with the valuable and unparalleled Catholic service this calendar renders. Little 








to “possess 





wonder why thousands—in securing their copy 


obtained something so beautiful—so useful—and so wanted and needed in every Catholic home. 


THIS CALENDAR’S ADDITIONAL FEATURES: 
BEAUTIFUL FRONT COVER with a truly remarkable reproduction of Murillo’s famous painting, “The 


Immaculate Conception.” 


TWELVE LOVELY MONTHLY PICTURES, all suitable for framing. 
INSPIRATIONAL SCRIPTURE VERSE on each weekday of the calendar. 
GOSPEL REFERENCES for Sundays and ney days of obligation. 


ill be prompted to express their gratitude for having 


ted in blue. 





HOLY DAYS OF OBLIGATION pr 


FAST AND ABSTINENCE DAYS all svenninantie ‘indicated. 

FIRST FRIDAYS, EMBER DAYS, ROGATION DAYS AND VIGILS. 

COMMEMORATION OF SAINTS. Each day is dedicated to some popular saint. 

CHURCH LAWS and interesting CATHOLIC INFORMATION on inside of back page. 
AUTHENTIC in every respect, as indicated by Imprimatur. 

MOON PHASES, PRECEDING and SUCCEEDING DATE PADS on each month. 

OVER SIXTY SMALL ILLUSTRATIONS of popular saints appearing on the monthly date pads. 


An inspirational story of each monthly picture is given, an account of some activity of the Society of the 
In the body of each calendar month is outlined the history 
On the back page of this calendar there is interesting data | 

and illustrations of places of interest on the Mount of the Atonement. I 
i 
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Atonement and a topic for monthly meditation. 
of some Atonement Vocation, Shrine, or Charity. 
regarding “Graymoor,” 


Place your order now for one or more of these beautiful 


CATHOLIC CALENDARS 
Price: THIRTY CENTS EACH — FOUR FOR ONE DOLLAR 


Address orders with remittance to: 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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The correspondence which 
comes to the Central Office 
here at Graymoor in connection 
with the Church Unity Octave 
observance reflects the wide- 
spread interest which the 
Octave has evoked in all lands. 
Even from lonely mission out- 
posts in Africa, from the teem- 
ing cities and towns of India or 
back across Asia to China and 
Japan, come requests for the 
Octave literature or reports of 
the manner in which the Octave 
is observed by the Catholic 
faithful in those distant and, 
for the most part, financially 
impoverished centers of Catho- 
lic Action. Slowly, perhaps, 
but most surely, the Church 
Unity Octave is being felt as a 
leavening influence in the 
promotion of good will among 
men and affording a tactful and 
friendly approach for the ex- 
position of the eternal truths of 
the Catholic Faith. 

Each year wherever the 
Octave for Unity has been observed, it has crystalized 
the attention not merely of the local Catholic faithful, 
but that of the non-Catholic Christians, and they, in 
the providence of God, are moved by a sympathetic 
interest in this pious movement which must be very 
dear to the heart of our Father in Heaven because He 
has blessed it, and it has borne much precious fruit 
in leading countless numbers to the household of the 
One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Faith. 

It is none too early to call attention to and prepare 
for the observance of the Church Unity Octave this 
coming January. Persecution of Christians is rampant 
in many countries in Europe and in Mexico, while suf- 
fering and unrest also stalk abroad elsewhere — the 
aftermath of those Satanic influences which have been 
working so zealously for years to destroy belief in a 
Divine Redeemer, the while the Christian faithful 
outside the Fold of Peter have been split into many 
divisions and sub-divisions over questions of man-made 
decretals of faith and practice. Weary and disillu- 
sioned, millions of non-Catholics are now turning their 
minds and hearts towards the center of True Unity in 
Christ, the Holy Catholic Church. Never before have 
the teachings of the Catholic Faith been so avidly 














sought as they are today, and 
who can say that the cataclysm 
which the world is now facing 
may not have the effect of 
bringing all Christians back 
into the One Fold. 

As one writer aptly remarks: 
“Whatever one may think of 
the likelihood of such an even- 
tuality, the fact remains that the 
leavening of the mass of hu- 
manity with the spirit of Christ 
is proceeding steadily; nor is it 
less certain that reunion, if and 
when it comes, will be the 
result of that beneficent pene- 
tration of the heart and mind 
of man.” 

The Church Unity Octave as 
observed from the Feast of the 
Chair of Peter, January 18th, to 
the Feast of the Conversion of 
St. Paul, January 25th, is an 
auspicious occasion for our 
Catholic people the world over 
to unite in prayer that the mil- 
lions now in the thraldom of 
uncertainty and disbelief may 
find the path to that peace which “passeth all under- 
tanding” and as members of the One True Faith 
present a united front before the onslaughts of the 
enemies of Christ, calmly confident of His promise that 
“the gates of hell shall not prevail” against His 
Church. 


The Church Unity Octave was approved and blessed 
by the late Pope Pius X in 1909. His Holiness, Pope 
Benedict XV., by a Papal Brief, dated February 25, 
1916, extended its observance to the Universal Church, 
enriching it with a Plenary Indulgence to every one 
of the Faithful who on the First or Last Day of the 
Octave shall receive Holy Communion under the usual 
conditions. 


Ut Omnes UNuM SIntT. 


LEAFLETS containing the Form of Prayer decreed 
by Pope Benedict XV to be recited daily in the ob- 
servance of the Church Unity Octave can be had at a 
nominal cost from the Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 


At-ONE- 


Communism has made such giant strides in the 
Political Economy of the World that everybody is 
talking about it, either as a Protagonist or as an An- 
tagonist. Beginning with the Holy Father, himself, 
the Bishops, the Priests, the Educators of the Catholic 
Press, the Spokesmen of the Laity . . . all are crying 
out in condemnation, for all can see that Communism 
is the Sworn Enemy of the Catholic Church. It is, in 
fact, as a World Power, the latest and the most terrify- 
ing among the manifestations of Antichrist since Islam- 
ism was frustrated in its invasion of Christian Europe 
both in Spain and in Hungary and its naval power 
crushed in the battle of Lepanto. 

We offer as the Antidote to Communism 


At-ONE-MENTISM. 


But what do we mean by At-One-Mentism? 

After the Institution of the Blessed Sacrament in the 
Upper Room at Jerusalem, the Saviour of the World, 
about to consummate the Sacrifice of Himself on Mount 
Calvary, addressed His Father in these words: 

“I pray not for the world, but for them whom Thou 
hast given Me; because they are Thine. And all Mine 
are Thine, and Thine are Mine; and I am glorified in 
them. Holy Father, keep them in Thy Name whom 
Thou hast given Me; that they may be ONE as We also 
are One. And not for them only do I pray, but for 
them also who through their word shall believe in Me. 


THAT THEY ALL MAY BE ONE as THou, FATHER, IN 
ME AND I IN THEE; THAT THEY ALL MAY BE 
ONE in Us; 


that the world may believe that Thou hast sent Me. 
And the glory which Thou hast given Me, I have given 
to them; that they may be One, as We also are ONE. 
I in them and Thou in Me; that they may be made 
perfect in ONE; that the world may know that Thou 
hast sent Me, and hast loved them, as Thou hast 
loved Me.” 


CoMMUNISM AS THE CULT OF ANTICHRIST IS 
ATHEISTIC. 


Its Credo has as its first article, “I believe in the 
nonexistence of God.” Satan, “the Prince of this 
World,” has made the same promise to the Communist 
which he made to Christ, the Lord, when he took Him 
up into a high mountain and showed Him the kingdoms 
of the earth, saying: “All these will I give Thee, if 
Thou wilt bow down and worship me.” 

We, God’s Elect, baptized Members of His Church, 
the Mystical Body of Christ, Heirs of the Kingdom of 
Heaven, cannot be defeated because we not only 
possess God but God possesses us. We have only to 
be faithful and the power of Antichrist will not prevail 
over us. They that are with us are more than they that 
be against us. 


THe THREE PERSONS OF THE OMNIPOTENT GODHEAD 
ARE WITH US AND IN US. 


The ignoble hosts of darkness, the minions of Anti- 
christ, are our enemies. They thirst for our blood. 


Mentism 


They seek our destruction. Know that Our Lord 
prayed for His chosen ones, not that they should be 
one with each other apart from Himself, but that they 
should be ONE in God . . . not merely one in a fellow. 
ship of brotherhood, man to man, but one with Christ 
as He and the Father are One. ‘Thou, Father, in Me 
and I in Thee that they also may be OnE in Us.” And 
that is what we mean by 


At-ONE-MENTISM 


as opposed to Communism. Recall the promise of 
Christ to His disciples, before He ascended to God, 
the Father Almighty! He said to them and through 
them to us, “Jf ye love Me, keep My Commandments 
and My Father will come and take up His abode with 
you.” As to Himself and His Real Presence, we, His 
Very Own in the Mystical Body of Christ, are told, 
“Whoso eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blood 
abideth in Me and 1 in him. He shall have life ever- 
lasting and | will raise him up at the last day.” And 
to His disciples, He said, “Lo, | am with you always, 
even to the consummation of the ages.” It is through 
feeding upon Him in Holy Communion that we possess 
Jesus Christ, the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity, 
and He dwells in us and we are permitted to dwell in 
Him... and so is fulfilled the prayer which He ad- 
dressed to the Father, “/ in them and Thou in Me, that 
they may be made perfect in One.” When the Dis- 
ciples were sad because He told them He would go 
up to Heaven He consoled them with the words, “It 
is expedient for you that 1 go away. For if I go not 
away the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, will not come to 
you, but if I go to My Father, I will send Him to you,” 
This promise He fulfilled on the day of Pentecost, and 
St. Paul says, “Know ye not that your bodies are the 
temples of the Holy Ghost.” So we have by Divine 
Revelation the knowledge that 


WE ARE INDWELT BY THE THREE PERSONS OF THE 
AporaABLE TRINITY. 


Not alone by Christ because we are a part of His 
Mystical Body, but by God the Father and God the 
Holy Ghost, that the prayer of the Saviour on the night 
of His betrayal, addressed to His Father be fulfilled, 
“That they all may be One as Thou, Father in Me 
and I in Thee, 


THAT THEY MAY BE ONE IN Us; 


that the world may believe that Thou hast sent Me.” 
And He repeats it, “That they may be One as We 
also are Ong, I in Thee and Thou in Me, that they may 
be made perfect in One.” It is in the realization ot 
this 


At-ONE-MENT, 


or Unity, with God and in God with each other in the 
Communion of Holy Mother Church that we become 
mighty to oppose Communism and to hasten the day 
when the kingdoms of this world will become the One, 
Universal Kingdom of Jesus Christ: 
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Miracle in New York 





Story of a Traveller Who Came Home After Much Wandering and Long Delay 


Epitor’s Foreworp: This story is 
“roughly autobiographical”. It 
illustrates the long and devious 
road by which so many converts 
to the Catholic Church, after a 
lifetime of meandering, finally 
find their way into the Fold of 
Peter. 


Tommy Jones, the son of Protes- 
tants, was born in New York City 
fifty years ago and lived there until 
he was eighteen years old. At the 
age of ten he was overgrown, quiet, 
studious. The doctor had insisted 
on his spending much time out-of- 
doors. The average boy would 
have followed this prescription with 
avidity and had the time of his life 
in company with other lads of his 
age. But Tom was much more 
interested in books, and found little 
pleasure in the uproar created by 
the boys he knew. His bicycle 
proved the solution of the difficulty 
and made possible the hours in the 
open which were so _ necessary. 
Awheel, he spent long days explor- 
ing the town, finding new and excit- 
ing nooks and corners, talking with 
interesting characters, and, when he 
chose, able to withdraw into his 
own mental world at will. 


THe New York or Tommy's 
YOUTH WAS FAR LESS HECTIC THAN 
is THE City oF Topay. 


The automobile had not yet 
crowded the streets and poisoned 
the air. Traffic conditions were 
such that a boy on a bicycle was 
moderately safe, even when he 
ventured down from Riverside 
Drive, where Tommy lived, to the 
busier part of the city centering 
about Columbus Circle. Movies 
and the radio had not come to 
supply the adventure which boys 
crave. The unknown could only be 
investigated by personal effort. To 
a boy of Tommy’s imaginative 
nature the city teemed with unusual 
and interesting things. 


In the life of the eighteen- 
nineties religion had a very real 





place. In that more spacious and 
gracious age there was room for 
the spiritual as well as the material. 
And not alone in Catholic families 
were children taught to worship 
God, as is pretty much the case to- 
day. Protestant boys were denied 
the beauty and joy of the Sacra- 
mental System; grew to manhood 
without the cleansing power of 
Penance and the vivifying energy 
of Holy Communion; were unac- 
quainted with the gentle Mother of 
God; lacked the powerful aids of- 
fered by Holy Church. In spite of 
this they were taught something of 
God and the Holy Trinity; had some 
conception of the Incarnation; knew 
that they were weak and dependent 
upon the justice and mercy and 
love of God. If, as in Tom’s case, 
they read some history and poetry, 
they learned a little of the beauty 
and majesty of the Catholic Church. 
They determined to learn more. 
Perhaps an active curiosity had 
been incited in Tom’s mind by 
these very warnings. Perhaps the 
lonely Jesus of the Tabernacle 
yearned for the love of this rather 
lonely child. Whatever the reason, 
the boy felt an almost irresistible 
urge to enter some of the Catholic 
churches which he passed in his 
travels about the city. We may be 
sure that the holy attraction of the 
Eucharistic Presence finds a readier 
and more complete response in the 
decent souls of children than in 
those of usually sin-stained adults. 
Intellectual comprehension of the 
Sublime Mystery is unnecessary: 
only love and simplicity are needed. 


THE DAY CAME WHEN THE URGE 
COULD NO LONGER GO UNHEEDED. 
ToM PEDALED DOWN COLUMBUS 
AVENUE, CAME ABREAST OF THE 
FORTRESS-LIKE CHURCH OF THE 
PAULISTS AND STOPPED. 


Without quite knowing why, he 
dismounted, chained his wheel to 
the iron fence outside the building, 
took a deep breath and climbed the 
high flight of steps. He was en- 
couraged by the sight of many 
others going and coming, some of 
them children younger than he. In- 


side the vestibule he paused, noting 
a table on which were displayed for 
sale a number of religious articles. 
A crucifix, about six inches high, 
attracted him. With quickened 
heartbeat, he picked it up, almost 
expecting it to bruise him. Instead it 
seemed to transmit a new quiet and 
assurance to his mind. An intangi- 
ble but very real influence was 
exerted upon his childish sensi- 
bilities, so that he knew that he 
must own this holy symbol: must 
keep near to him this first contact 
with an unfamiliar but beloved 
reality. And so he bought it for 
twenty-five cents, and clutched it 
in his hand in the church. 


Tom never was able to remem- 
ber just how long it took him to 
make his way up the aisle, what the 
strange and beautiful things were 
which he glimpsed about him, how 
he got to the altar rail. He found 
himself standing before the high 
altar, his eyes glued to the gleam- 
ing structure under the towering 
half-dome upon which the flicker- 
ing glow of a red lamp played fit- 
fully, the crucifix still held tightly. 
How long he stood there he never 
knew; what his childish thoughts 
were he was never quite able to 
remember. He was clearly con- 
scious of a Force which seemed to 
issue from the veiled structure on 
the altar, and which enveloped him, 
penetrated his being, suffused him 
with a tranquil joy and impelled 
him to kneel. His lips formed no 
prayers. I am sure, however, that 
the Christ of the Tabernacle spoke 
to him in that sacred hush, and that 
in those moments a bond was 
formed between his heart and the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus; a lasting 
bond, stronger than opposition, 
stronger even than sin, the symbol 
of which was to be the cheap little 
crucifix, gripped in his perspiring 
hand. 

THE CHILD’S FIRST VISIT TO A 
CATHOLIC CHURCH WAS FOLLOWED 
BY OTHERS. 

He explored many in various 
parts of the city, but the Paulists’ 
vast shrine attracted him to a 
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greater extent than did the others. 
He stopped there on various occa- 


sions, scanning the place with 
searching eyes and appreciative 
mind. He studied the various 


altars, the statues and pictures; he 
knelt before the Tabernacle, not 
knowing that the Incarnate God 
dwelt therein but sensible of that 
same Force which had been ap- 
parent to him on his first visit. 
Twice he entered the church while 
Mass was being said and knelt in 
wondering absorption until 
the sacred rite was finished, 
noting with pleasure the 
activities of a small boy 
who wore strange garments 
and assisted the Priest. All 
this was unfamiliar to him, 
but he was very conscious 
of that surge of vitality and 
power which had sur- 
rounded and overwhelmed 
him when he had first ven- 
tured into the church. 

Strangely enough, there 
was no opposition in his 
home when Tom produced 
his crucifix and fastened it 
to the wall of his bedroom. 
He knelt before it night 
and morning as he said his 
prayers. It formed a link 
with the church in which 
he had first seen it; re- 
called the mysteries of that 
place; brought to him an 
echo of the deep impres- 
sions which had been his 
before the Tabernacle. He 
still knew nothing of the 
Catholic Faith but he 
translated in his own way, 
the instructions of his 
Mother and his Minister 
into the terms of a dimly- 
perceived reality, back of 
and beneath them. Who 
can say that he did not 
understand a little oi the 
Truth, and that his attach- 
ment to the crucifix was not 
implanted by God, that through it 
he might be brought to a fuller 
knowledge of sacred things. 

The boy’s physical and mental 
development brought new interests 
and activities. The normal doings 
of a normal youth were his, sports 
and girls occupying much of his 
time and attention. But, as ever, 
books were his especial friends and 
his reading embraced widely sepa- 
rated subjects. In High School he 
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became deeply interested in archi- 
tecture and discovered the books 
which told of the great cathedrals 
and abbeys of Europe. This new 
and fascinating study made him 
conscious of the beauties of line 
and mass in building and hinted at 
that elusive quality from another 
world which he had first sensed on 
entering a Catholic church and 
which had called to him each time 
he looked at his crucifix. He read 
much about the buildings and the 





Church of St. Paul the Apostle, New York City. 


culture of the Middle Ages, know- 
ing that here was a partial expres- 
sion of the great truths which had 
battered at his mind but which he 
had been unable to assimilate. 

As Tom’s reading of history and 
art widened he glimpsed the idea 
of an actual, functioning Christen- 
dom; came to know something of 
the arts of stonemasonry, stained- 
glass, metal-working, painting and 
carving. 


HE LEARNED SOMETHING OF 
MUSIC AND ITS HISTORY; FOUND 
THAT THE MUSICAL WORLD OWED ITs 
VERY EXISTENCE TO THE CHURCH, 


He was introduced to the delicate 
marvels of illuminated manuscripts 
and began to study old missals, 
This led to some liturgical reading, 
and here he came upon the thought 
which was to prove the nexus which 
his mind had sought—the integrat- 
ing conception of the cen- 
trality of the Eucharist, 
Here was the key to open 
the locked doors of Catho- 
lic thought and behavior, 
The Eucharist was quite 
evidently the heart and 
center of all of the exqui- 
site craftsmanship of the 
Ages of Faith, from the 
smallest bits of color and 
gold on the pages of a vel- 
lum book, to the soaring 
sweep of a mighty Gothic 
arch; from the most incon- 
spicuous piece of hand- 
wrought iron or wood-carvy- 
ing to the blazing spread of 
a lofty window, alive with 


gem-like hues: from the 
simple chant of a monastic 
psalm to the unearthly 


melodies of the Dies Irae 
and the Stabat Mater. In 
these and other like things 
he found the explanation 
of the Catholic craftsman, 
poet, scholar. Here, if he 
had but realized it, was the 
pattern of the Catholic 
life, of all human life since 
the Incarnation. But his 
mind failed to take the 
logical step leading to his 
acceptance of the Catholic 
Faith. 

Tom’s appreciation of 
Catholic art and history re- 
mained a detached, theo- 
retical appreciation. His 
reading stopped short of that which 
would have coordinated all the rest 
and made clear to him the action 
demanded of him by the logic of his 
experience. If he had read Saint 
Thomas of Aquinas at this time it is 
probable that he would have been 
impelled to translate thought into 
action. By pressure of heredity 
and environment he continued to 
attend Protestant services. He 
sometimes went to Mass or Bene- 
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diction, again feeling the mystery 
and attraction which had first come 
upon him in the Paulist Church, 
but never comprehending his inher- 
ent right to participation in the life 
which these things expressed. 
Through all these years the little 
crucifix remained one of his most 
cherished possessions, witnessed 
his development in mind and body, 
spoke quietly to him of peace and 
love and served sometimes to 
deflect his mind from evil. 


AT EIGHTEEN, SEIZED WITH A 
DESIRE TO SEE THE WORLD, THE BOY 
TRAVELED TO THE PaciFic Coast. 


Living in raw towns which dif- 
fered greatly in life and manners 
from the settled ways of his home, 
he was the prey of the usual temp- 
tations, too seldom resisted. Drink 
was the greatest of these and 
sensuality followed in its wake. He 
was frequently guilty of the sins 
which mar so many lives but the 
old crucifix traveled with him and 
was treasured. It was not always 
displayed for he was not too brave 
a person: sometimes it was put 
away for months because he was 
ashamed to face it but it was never 
quite abandoned. I have no doubt 
that it acted as a powerful reminder 
of other days; that it maintained 
for Tom the link with that day on 
which he had carried it with him to 
the altar where he had made his 
first visit to Our Blessed Lord. 


Tom “went to sea” in true dime- 
novel manner, sailing for South 
America before the mast. In the 
lands below the Equator he lived 
even more carelessly than in the 
States. However, these were 
Catholic countries, with many 
churches and monasteries, taking 
the Catholic life for granted, filled 
with the outward signs of the 
Faith. Here, unable to escape the 
influence of Catholicism, the young 
man realized that were he ever 
wholeheartedly to accept any reli- 
gious belief, it must be the age-old 
faith of the Catholic Church. 


Back in California, Tom married 
at the age of twenty-two. Still a 
Nominal Protestant, he was uneasily 
aware that nothing but Catholicism 
could bring him peace and the ad- 
justment to eternal verities which 
his soul craved. His wife, how- 
ever, had no desire to enter the 


% = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Catholic Church, and he followed 
the line of least resistance, floating 
along for years, half alive to the 
realities of life, half equipped to 
meet its problems. One is tempted 
to speculate upon the life he might 
have lived had he corresponded 
with the gift of Faith which God 
offered him, but one is impressed 
by Tom’s having kept the old 
crucifix through all these years. 


Tom’s wife died and he returned 
to New York City. A man of forty, 
he lived uneventfully. 


ONE EVENING HE ENTERED THE 
PauList CHURCH TO FIND THAT 
THE PROMOTERS OF THE CHURCH 
Unity OcTAVE WERE HOLDING SPE- 
CIAL MISSIONARY SERVICES. 


A sermon was preached by a 
certain saintly Bishop who cli- 
maxed it with an impassioned ap- 
peal to Protestants to “come home”. 
Much moved, he determined to re- 
investigate the claims upon him of 
Catholicism but neglected to carry 
out his resolve, forgot the incident 
and went about his usual occupa- 
tions. 


A few days later Tom was badly 
injured in an automobile accident. 
Unconscious, he was taken to the 
hospital and was later informed 
that his recovery would be slow 
and painful. This was a complete 
reversal of his life and he chafed 
and complained and rebelled. He 
could not leave his bed; he could 
not read or write. The walls of his 
room were blank and cold, and it 
occurred to him that some familiar 
object hung there would be a help. 
What should it be? Of course: the 
crucifix which he had bought some 
thirty-five years earlier; which had 
been his almost constant compan- 
ion in boyhood and youth and man- 
hood; had gone with him over a 
good part of the earth; and still 
hung in his room. At his request 
it was put up where he could see 
and touch it. 

Tom’s injuries proved more seri- 
ous than had at first appeared. 
Day by day he lost ground, and at 
last was told that he had only a 
short while to live. He did not re- 
ceive the news very well for the 
love of life was strong within him, 
even though the flame of life 
burned low. He rebelled, lost his 
grip, became morose, indulged in 
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self-pity. And then the miracle 
was wrought. 

The sick man’s eyes, roving about 
the room, fastened upon the bat- 
tered and blackened crucifix. 
Slowly, painfully, he became con- 
scious of the holy sign; remem- 
bered it as it had been on that dis- 
tant day when, as a small boy, he 
had clutched it tightly to his breast 
and knelt in wonder before the 
Eucharistic Majesty of Christ the 
King. As he watched and remem- 
bered there came a change. Instead 
of a bare, white wall he saw the 
lowering clouds of a dark sky, rain- 
swept and ripped by lightning. 
Instead of a timeworn, six-inch 
image, there stood before him a tall 
cross of rough, unhewn timber, 
upon which a Man was nailed, 
bleeding, crowned with thorns, cry- 
ing in a voice of agony: “Eli, Eli! 
Lama Sabacthani?” 

Tom shuddered with terror at the 
desolation of the cry, covering his 
face with his hands. 


WHEN HE LOOKED AGAIN, IN 
PLACE OF THE CROSS HE SAW A 
MAJESTIC THRONE UPON WHICH 
THE SAME MAN WAS_ SEATED, 
CLOTHED NOW IN GARMENTS OF 
SHIMMERING LIGHT. Upon His 
HEAD WAS AN IMPERIAL CROWN 
INSTEAD OF THORNS. His EXPRES- 
SION WAS BENIGN AND BEAUTIFUL 
BEYOND ALL EARTHLY BEAUTY. 


There came to Tom, with great 
multiplied intensity, the conscious- 
ness of that same mysterious Force 
which had first made itself felt so 
long ago, before the Tabernacle. 
The glorious Figure spoke: “My 
son, you have seen the sacrifice of 
Love. Love asks for love. Lovest 
thou Me?” And Tom, no longer 
troubled, no longer doubting, cried: 
“My Lord and my God”. 

There is little more to be told. 
Tom lived for a week and he told 
me this story the day before he 
died. On the day previous to that 
he had made his peace with God 
and with the Church; heard for the 
first time the words of Absolution; 
received the Bread of Life; going 
“home” in all truth: home to the 
Household of Faith and home to 
the eternal mansion prepared for 
him. His crucifix hangs now on my 
bedroom wall. In its presence I 
may be able to make as good a 
death as did Tommy Jones. 











A Call to Mobilize at Graymoor 


MEMBERS OF THE LAMP ARMY URGED TO OS8SERVE THE FEAST OF CHRIST THE KING ON 
THE MOUNT OF THE ATONEMENT 


The remarkable response to our 
invitation by the Legionnaires of 
St. Anthony to a convocation at 
Graymoor last month, Sunday, 
August 13th, inspires us to ad- 
dress an invitation to the still 
greater legion of our Subscribers 
and Readers—our Lamp Army, as 
we like to visualize them—to come 
to Graymoor on the Feast of 
Christ the King, Sunday, October 
29th, and unite with the Francis- 
can Friars in paying spiritual 
homage to the King of Kings. 

With the Two High Priests of 
Antichrist joining forces to dis- 
member and destroy another 
Catholic Nation in Europe and to 
offer to the Prince of Darkness 
the holocaust of a million men, it 
may be of many millions, on the 
blood drenched altars of human 
sacrifice, it behooves us Catholics 
of America to unite in our plead- 
ings to the Divine King to save 
our Beloved Country from being 
drawn into this vortex of inter- 
national fratricide. 

The Feast of Jesus Christ, King, 
was instituted by our late Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, 
who desired to impress on Christian peoples that all 
human rights, justice and authority, spiritual and tem- 
poral, are derived from Christ. 

The dominion of Christ is divine and includes all 
human society and all created things. Not only man 
as an individual, but also the collective Society of 
Mankind as God created it, is subject to the Incarnate 
Son of God. Until men recognize and obey that 
Divine Authority, human rights will not be respected, 
for man owes his first and highest allegiance to Christ 
and His law. His Kingdom extends over governments 
as well as individuals, and when this is universally 
recognized the Church and the State, the one spiritual, 
the other temporal, mutually cooperating, will fulfil 
their sacred destiny through the Peace of Christ in the 
Reign of Christ. 

Beginning on Saturday, October 21st, the Friars of 
the Atonement will inaugurate a Novena in honor of 
Christ the King, as a fitting prelude to the observance 
of the Feast Day itself on the 29th. Besides the special 
intention: THAT THE EUROPEAN WAR SOON END AND 
PEACE ON EARTH MAY EVERYWHERE PREVAIL UNDER THE 
SoverREIGN REIGN OF JESUS CHRIST, WE WILL ALSO 





Long Live Christ the King! 


PRAY FOR THE SPIRITUAL AND TEM- 
PORAL INTENTIONS THAT MAY BE 
REQUESTED BY ALL WHO ARE AS 
SOCIATED WITH THE CHARITABLE 
AND MISSIONARY WORKS OF THE 
GRAY MOOR Friars. 

PETITIONS FOR THIS SPECIAL No- 
VENA IN HONOR OF CHRIST THE 
KING SHOULD BE SENT IN AS EARLY 
AS POSSIBLE ADDRESSED TO: Rey, 
FaTHER Davin, S.A., Gray Moor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 

It is our desire that all who are 
affiliated with the Society of the 
Atonement either in a_ spiritual 
sense or as co-operators in the 
work of the Society as Subscribers 
to THE Lamp, as Members of the 
Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, or 
as Tertiary Members of our Third 
Congregation, as well as the 
Legionnaires of St. Anthony, 
should join with us on this 
auspicious and most convenient 
occasion in a great demonstration 
of loyalty and love for Christ our 
King. 

Buses will leave on Sunday 
morning, October 29th at 9 A. M., 
from 44th Street and Vanderbilt Avenue, New York 
City. The round trip fare is $1.75. Many will no 
doubt come in their own cars from Massachusetts, Con- 
necticut, Rhode Island, New Jersey and Pennsylvania, 
with not a few from more distant points. In the fore- 
noon Holy Masses will be offered at outdoor altars 
after which dinner may be had in the spacious Pil- 
grimage Pavilion. 

During the afternoon pilgrims can visit the various 
beautiful shrines on the Monastery grounds under the 
personal escort of the Friars. At three o’clock in the 
afternoon all may witness the broadcasting of the St. 
Anthony Hour, which will include a sermon on the 
Kingship of Christ by the Father Founder of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement who is also Editor of THe Lamp. 

Solemn Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament 
will follow the Radio broadcast, after which all will 
join in reciting the beautiful Act of Consecration to 
Christ the King. 

We will appreciate receiving a post card from all 
who intend to be present at this great demonstration 
on the Mount of the Atonement at Graymoor in honor 
of Christ the King on His glorious Feast Day, Sunday, 
October 29th. 
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On Sunday, August 13th, the First Annual Conven- 
tion of St. Anthony’s Legion gathered on the Mount 
of the Atonement. It brought together a concourse of 
seven thousand people, the largest number ever as- 
sembled at one time atop Graymoor’s Holy Mountain. 
To accommodate them all, Masses were held succes- 
sively all morning, both in the Little Flower Oratory 
and at the outdoor rustic Shrine of St. Anthony. At 
the Twelve o’clock Mass out-of-doors fifteen hundred 
people were present and the Very Reverend Father 
General, S.A., preached the sermon, thanking the 
Legion Members for their loyal and charitable coopera- 
tion, and urging them to renewed efforts on behalf of 
the missionary and charitable endeavors of the Friars 
at Graymoor. At three o’clock the entire gathering 
took part in Saint Anthony’s Novena at the outdoor 
Shrine. Fervent were the prayers that ascended to 
the “Restorer of lost things,” and no doubt, God, 
pleased with the honor rendered to Him, through so 
great a Saint, heard many a prayer and conferred 
numerous blessings. 


On Tuesday, August 15th, the Feast of the Assump- 
tion, fifteen young men were clothed in the holy habit 
of the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. Thus began 
their Novitiate or period of preparation for religious 
profession. Those clothed were Frater Josepn, 
formerly Arthur 
Newell, of Corona, 
N. Y.; Frater Ron- 
ald, formerly Har- 
old Prescott of 
Norwood, N. Y.; 
Frater Terence, 
formerly James 
McCarty of East 
Rockaway, N. Y.; 
Frater Aquinas, 
formerly Bernard 
Thomas of Schen- 
ectady, N. Y.; 
Frater Mark, for- 
merly John Lanni- 
gan of Elizabeth, 
N. J.; Frater Ed- 
ward, formerly 
William Dorff of 
Philadelphia, Pa.; 
Frater Chrysostom, 
formerly Patrick 
Lane of Belle Is- 
land, Newfound- 
land; Frater Boni- 
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The 1939 Graduating Class of St. John’s Preparatory Seminary 
with the Very Reverend Father General, S.A. 


face, formerly William Reidmann of Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Frater Pius, formerly Frank Keating of Plymouth, Pa.; 
Frater Sebastian, formerly Michael Simko of Torring- 
ton, Conn.; Frater Alan, formerly James Mohan of 
County Sligo, Ireland; Frater Vincent, formerly James 
Benevenuto of Fairview, N. J.; Frater Anton, formerly 
Harry Wagner of Bronx, N. Y.; Frater Lewis, formerly 
William Furlan of Little Falls, N. Y.; and Brother 
Eymard, formerly Gerald Lally of Brooklyn, N. Y. 
The Clothing Ceremony took place at the outdoor 
Shrine of St. Anthony. The Father General, S.A., who 
officiated and also preached, was assisted by Father 
Gabriel, S.A., and Father Michael, S.A. The entire 
ceremony was concluded with Solemn Benediction of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. Seven hundred people 
witnessed the impressive ritual. 


In the morning of the same day the Profession of 
eleven Friar Clerics and one Lay Brother took place 
in the Little Flower Oratory. Father Gabriel, S.A., 
who had come to Graymoor just twenty-five years be- 
fore on the same day, was Celebrant of the Solemn 
High Mass, assisted by Father Michael, S.A., as 
Deacon, and Frater Gerald, S.A., as Sub-deacon. The 
Very Rev. Father General received the vows of the 
newly professed. A large congregation of relatives and 
friends combined with members of the Community 
crowded the Little 
Flower Oratory, 
largest of the 
Friary Chapels, to 
its full capacity, 
many standing in 
the aisles through- 
out the long cere- 
mony. The newly 
Professed Friars 
are Frater Norman 
Prevost of Mon- 
treal Canada; 
Frater Xavier But- 
ler of Brighton, 
Mass.; Frater Ken- 
neth Dougherty, 
New York City; 
Frater Godfrey 
Ayres of Balti- 
more, Md.; Frater 
John Forest Tier- 
ney of Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; Frater Wil- 
liam Brennan of 
Waterbury, Conn.; 





272 % 











OMNES UNUM SINT 





The Portals of St. John’s Preparatory Seminary which opened for the 1939-1940 term 
on September 8th. 


Frater Canisius Kiniry of Gardner, Mass.; Frater 
Hubert Byrnes of New Britain, Conn.; Frater Celestine 
Leahy of Bayonne, N. J.; Frater Regis Barber of 
Philadelphia, Pa.; Frater Benjamin McVey of Pater- 
son, N. J.; and Brother Gilbert Cassidy of New York 
City. 








On Thursday, August 17th, another ceremony, that 
of Final Profession of Vows, took place in the Little 
Flower Oratory. Three young men were admitted to 
their Final Vows. They are Frater Richard Roth, S.A., 
of New Haven, Conn.; Frater Clement St. Jacques, 
S.A., of Pittsfield, Mass.; and Frater Frederick Davis, 
S.A., of New York City. A large group of friends, 
together with members of the Community, were present 
to witness the impressive ceremonies which bound for 
life these young men to their Community. 


Pilgrimages will continue to come to Graymoor 
throughout September and October. At no time of the 
year as during the fall months is Graymoor more 
scenically beautiful than during the latter part of 
September and the entire montth of October, and the 
weather at this season is ideal for pilgrimages. 


St. John’s Preparatory Seminary, Graymoor, opened 
on September 12th, the Feast of the Holy Name of 
Mary, being filled to capacity with Students for the 
Priesthood. 


Beginning on Sunday evening, August 20th, the 
second annual Retreat for the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment was held at the Motherhouse, forty-five Sisters 
returning from their various mission houses for the 


purpose. The conductor of the Retreat was the Rev. 
Father Benedict Brosnahan, O.S.B., from Washing- 
ton, D. C. 


On September Ist, Father Michael Sugrue, S.A., be- 
came the First Friar Missionary of the Society of the 
Atonement among the Colored people of the South, 
having resigned in August the Guardianship of the 
Atonement Seminary of the Holy Ghost, Washington, 
D. C., to assume charge of a mission to the Negroes at 
Kinston, in the Diocese of Raleigh, North Carolina, 
of which the Most Reverend Eugene J. McGuinness is 
Bishop. 

This will be as simon-pure a mission as though it 
were situated in the heart of Africa. The Colored 
population of Kinston is about five or six thousand. 
Whether there are any Catholics among them to start 
with, we have not been informed. There is no church, 
neither is there a house for the priest. One pious 
Catholic benefactor in the North has already promised 
Father Michael fifty dollars a month towards the erec- 
tion of a church or chapel. He will find a house that 
can be rented pro tem. A lay brother will join him at 
once and a little later another Father from Graymoor. 

Our Sisters, who have now for many years carried 
on very successfully St. Simon’s Mission among the 
Colored people in Philadelphia, working under the 
direction of the Holy Ghost Fathers—will, it is hoped, 
come to the assistance of Father Michael in Kinston. 

Next month Graymoor Annals will very probably 
carry the announcement of the Atonement Friars tak- 
ing over the care of a White mission also in the 
Diocese of Raleigh at the invitation of Bishop Mc 
Guinness. 
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% UT OMNES 
STUDENTS’ BREAD 


Students’ Bread for the month of July made fairly 
good progress, receiving a total of $406.00, a Grand 
Total now of $6,944.59 being in evidence for the first 
six months of 1939. 

The Grand Total last year at the end of July was 
$15,349.68. The only chance of 1939 equalling or sur- 
passing 1938 in contributions to Students’ Bread is the 
receipt of some large legacies about which we know 
nothing at this time. 


Previously Reported: $6,538.59. N. Knuth, N. Y., $1; Mrs. 
Williams, N. Y., $1; J. Walsh, N. Y., $1; M. Lyon, N. Y., 
$5; Z. Manser, Cal., $1; Mrs. McCullough, Pa. $1; Mr. 
Liston, $1; Miss Schroeder, N. Y., $2; M. Westheart, N. Y., 
$2; Mrs. C. Scott, N. Y., $2; E. Welch, N. Y., $5; C. Ritter, 
Ind., $10; Mrs. L. Morell, Pa., $250; Anon., $4; C. Ferrone, 
Conn., $1; J. Blanin, La., $2; Mrs. Cavanaugh, Cal., $2; E. 
Blennor, Pa., $5; D. Downs, N. Y., $20; Mrs. J. Morrison, 
Mo., $1; P. Hammes, Wis., $2; Anon., $1; M. Sposato, N. Y., 
$3; F. Flynn, Conn., $10; E. F. B., N. Y., $15; Mrs. Z. 
West, Cal., $1; L. DeFeo, N. Y., $1; F. David, Cal., $5; 
Mrs. McCabe, L. I., $25; Mrs. Banton, Mich., $1; M. Gibson, 
Ind., $1; Anon., $5; A. Hughes, N. J., $10; Mrs. Livermore, 
Colo., $2; Mrs. C. Williams, Ind., $5; Anon., $1; F. Henniis, 
Ohio, $1. Estate of Onny Melno, $135.00; Estate of A. M. 
Daly, $61.92. Received during July, 1939: $406.00. 
Total, $6,944.59. 


Grand 





GRAYMOOR BURSES 

The report that follows covers only the month of 
July, but early in August we received a large check 
from one of the most devoted of our Burse Builders, 
completing the Burse listed below as No. 7, bearing the 
name of Our Lady of the Atonement. We are sure all 
the Readers of this department will rejoice with us 
that after so long a time of waiting Our Lady of the 
Atonement now has her Burse among the list of Com- 
pleted Burses. There was a nice balance left over 
which will start close to the bottom of the ladder 
Our Lady of the Atonement Burse No. 2. Let us hope 
it will gradually ascend rung by rung the ladder of 
completion until it has finally reached the top. 

Burse No. 1 on the list, John Reid, requires less than 
six hundred dollars to be completed. No. 2, Saint 
Patrick’s less than seven hundred. No. 3, Mother 
Lurana, still requires $928.47 to reach the point of 
completion, but at the relative rate of increase we are 
safe in prophesying that Mother Lurana Burse will be 
the First of the Three to take its place among the 
Completed Burses. 


UNCOMPLETED BURSES 


(1) John Reid: $4,439.30. 

(2) St. Patrick: L. T. D., Cal., $1. Total, $4,302.10. 

(3) Mother Lurana: E. K., N. Y., $10; M. H., N. Y., $1; 
D. R., N. Y., $10; A. F., Ind., $2; R. S., Conn., $1; A. R., Ky., 
$2; L. L., Mass., $2; M. McG., Pa., $1; O. J. L, D. C.,, $2. 
Total, $4,071.53. 

(4) All Saints: C. L. O., Cal, $4.50; M. M., Cal, $1; 
L. B., Mich., 50c; C. T., Mo., $1. Total, $3,862.85. 

(5) St. Anthony: C. C., Pa., $1; C. T., Mo. $1. 
$3,116.61. 


Total, 
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(6) Sacred Heart: C. L. O., Cal, $3.50; C. C, Pa. $1; 
A. C., N. Y¥., $3; M. H., Mo., $1; E. H., N. Y., $1; L. D., 
Cal., $1; F. A. L., Colo., $1.50; C. T., Mo., $1. $3,083.20. 

(7) Our Lady of the Atonement: J. F. M., N. J., 50c; 
BEN. YY. 8: MM. GLa A.C. Y. 8: CL. OC. 
Cal., $1; F. A. L., Colo., $1.50; M. E. B., N. J., 25c. Total, 
2,976.00. 

(8) St. Ann: E. J. B., Ia, $1; A. B., N. Y., 25c; A. B., 
Minn., 50c; M. E. B., N. J., 25c. Total, $2,850.25. 

(9) St. Jude: Anon., Mich., $2; H. H., Mo., $2; J. L. B., 
La., 50c. Total, $2,489.70. 

(10) St. Joseph: C. L. O., Cal, $2; C. C, Pa, $1; A. S.,, 
N. Y., $1; L. T. D., Cal., $1. Total, $2,431.10. 

(11) St. Francis Xavier: $2,406.25. 

(12) Pius X.: J. D. L., N. Y., 25c. Total, $2,036.25. 

(13) Our Lady of Lourdes: L. T. D., Cal., $1; C. L. O,, 
Cal., 50c. Total, $1,710.95. 

(14) St. Francis of Assisi: $1,586.50. 

(15) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: C. L. O., Cal., $3.50; 
C. C., Pa., $1; J. O’K., Conn., $1.50; C. T., Mo., $1. Total, 
$1,478.75. 

(16) St. Christopher: C. L. O., $4; C. C., Pa. $1; T. W. 
M,. N. Y., $2; L. T. D., Cal., $1. $1,474.75. 


G7) St. Rita: C.L. O,, Cal, Se; G. CN. Y¥., Si: J. D. L., 
N. Y., 25e; R. R., Cal., $2. Total, $1,232.75. 

(18) Hope: J. D. L., N. Y., 25c. Total, $1,116.25. 

(19) Sacred Shoulder: M. V., Minn., $1. Total, $1,005.25. 

(20) St. John Baptist: J. D. L., N. Y., 25c. Total, $902.25. 

(21) Father Drumgoole: $886.00. 

(22) Little Flower: M. T., Cal, $5; C. L. O., Cal., $2; 


G. D. M., N. Y¥., 2c; J. O. K., Conn., $1.50; L. T. D., Cal, 
$1. Total, $777.44. 

(23) Immaculate Conception: $669.90. 
$486.10. (25) Holy Souls: $380.55. 

(26) Precious Blood: C. L. O., Cal., $3; H. C., Mich., $1; 
M. M., Minn., $1; C. T., Mo., $1; A. G., Minn., 50c; M. B., 
N. J., 25c. Total, $349.99. 

(27) Infant of Prague: 

(28) Blessed Sacrament: 
$1. Total, $331.28. 

(29) St. Michael: $295.20. (30) St. John the Divine: 
$279.20. (31) St. Margaret Mary: $259.25. 

(32) Five Wounds: M. B., N. J., 30c. 

(33) Holy Spirit: M. V., Minn., $1. 

(34) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: C. L. O., Cal., $2.50; 
C. C., Pa., $1; C. T., Mo., $1. Total, $234.00. 

(35) Our Sorrowful Mother: H. H., Mass., $1. 
$216.35. 

(36) Holy Family: $181.70. 

(37) St. Margaret of Scotland: Anon., N. Y., $30. Total, 
$180.42. 

(38) Brother Jude: $154.00. 

(39) Archangel Raphael: M. C., N. Y., $15; M. M., Cal. 
$1. Total, $126.00. 

(40) Sacred Head: $124.25. 
aculous Medal: $122.00. 

(42) Most Holy Trinity: 
$1. Total, $80.40. 

(43) St. Paul: $62.00. 

(44) Blessed Mother Cabrini: $40.50. 

(45) Brother Anthony: J. W., N. Y., $2; CK, N. Y, 
$1; A. C. M., N. Y., $7; P. L. D., Pa., $10. Total, $21.00. 

(46) Monsignor Baker: $5.00. (47) Catherine Tekak- 
witha: $1.00. (48) Pius XI.: $1.00. (49) Brother Andre: $1.00. 


(24) Holy Face: 


$346.25. 
E. McC, N. Y., $1; C. T., Mo, 


Total, $255.00. 
Total, $245.65. 


Total, 


(41) Our Lady of the Mir- 


C. T., Mo., $1; M. V., Minn., 


The Response to the Call of the Graymoor Friars to 
Enable Them to Build the Church of Our Lady 
of the Atonement in the Very Heart of 


Rome, Capitol City of the Universal 
Church, Close by Saint Peter’s 
and the Vatican 


We are both proud and happy to inform our Lamp Readers that we have not been dis- 
appointed in our hope and expectation that the Members of the Union-That-Nothing-Be- 
Lost and the Lamp Readers would respond to our call and make it possible for the Gray- 
moor Friars to build a beautiful church in Rome, to bear the name of Our Lady of the Atone. 
ment, on the city block which has already been purchased by the Roman Society for the 
Preservation of the Faith, in the heart of what we trust will soon be formally set up as our 
Atonement Parish. 


As we have before explained to our Lamp Readers: after the Vatican Treaty, a rail- 
road was built into Vatican City that cut in half the ancient Parish of the Trinitarians which 
reached to within 500 feet of St. Peter’s Church and was bounded on the East by the walls 
of the Vatican Gardens. All that portion of the Parish North of the railroad has been of- 
fered to the Friars of the Atonement and we hope it will soon be formally ceded to them by 
the Cardinal Vicar of Rome. 


The present population of the Parish is about 7,500 souls and there is much vacant 
ground. Rome is growing rapidly, particularly in that portion close to Vatican City. We 
venture to prophesy that ten years from now the population of this new Parish will be at 
least 15,000. 


The amount already contributed, or loaned, since our appeal letters went out last month 
for the Aftermath Collection, amounts to Seven Thousand Five Hundred Dollars. 


One of our Lamp Army Veterans, a member of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost of 
long standing, sent a contribution of five hundred dollars, which is the largest amount actv- 
ally given outright for the Building Fund of the new church up to the present moment. 
She writes: 


“T have five hundred dollars in the bank which I would like to invest in doing 
some good while I am still living. And to have no confusion after my death, I wish 
to give it outright to building the new Missionary Church in Rome. I know I will 
have many blessings in bringing souls to God.” 


A considerable portion of the cash now in hand has been provided by those who made 
loans to the Friars at the low rate of three per cent. Perhaps, after reading this announce- 
ment, others who have deposits in the Savings Banks at the low rate of perhaps two per cent, 
will loan the same to the Friars for the building of the Parish Church in Rome at three 
per cent for a period of five years. 


Meantime, good progress is being made in the erection of the Convent and Chapel of 
our Sisters of the Atonement on Monte del Gallo, which is about two blocks distant from 
the site of the future Parish Church of the Friars. 


* Since the above was written, a gift of One Thousand Dollars has been contributed. 
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St. Anthony’s Corner 





The spectacle of the great concourse of people 
which assembled on the Mount of the Atonement at 
Graymoor on Sunday, August 13th, will forever re- 
main in the memory of those present as a remarkable 
manifestation of the abiding love and loyalty which 
inspires the Graymoor Clients of St. Anthony. More 
than seven thousand persons from all walks of life, 
living within a radius of three hundred miles, came 
as pilgrims to visit the Mount of the Atonement and 
to offer their prayers of petition and thanksgiving at 
the various Shrines, particularly at the National 
Shrine of St. Anthony. 

The occasion for this great gathering was two-fold 
in purpose. It was, first of all, a convocation of the 
Legionnaires of St. Anthony, organized two years ago 
for the special purpose of extending financial aid 
towards the support of the 
many poor young men who 


to be present amid the great throng and join in the 


hymns and prayers in honor of the Mother of God and 


her valiant knight, Saint Anthony. The day was 
brought to a fitting conclusion with Benediction of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament and veneration of the relic 
of St. Anthony. 

It is one of our greatest disappointments that the 
great National Shrine in honor of St. Anthony on the 
Mount of the Atonement is not finished. There is still 
a great amount to be done, but lack of funds has re- 
tarded the work since the Crypt Chapel of the Shrine 
was completed. However, we hope that the Clients 
of St. Anthony, as a result of their pilgrimages to Gray- 
moor, will be mindful of our need and redouble their 
efforts to help bring the task we set ourselves some 
years ago, to a triumphant conclusion and the finished 
Shrine Church will stand 
through the ages as a fitting 





are studying for the Divine 
Master’s service as Mission- 
ary Friar-Priests of the 
Atonement, and secondly, to 


ST. ANTHONY 


Monument of Gratitude to a 
Saint who has been so good 
and so generous to his Gray- 
moor Clients. 





pay homage to the Blessed 
Mother of God in recogni- 
tion of her glorious Assump- 
tion into Heaven. As all our 
Readers well know, the Fran- 
ciscan Friars and Sisters of 
the Atonement have fostered 
devotion to the Mother of 
God under a beautifully ap- 
propriate title: Our Lady of 
the Atonement. 

The exercises of the day 
were inaugurated by the of- 
fering of Three Masses in 
the Little Flower Oratory 
and two at a rustic altar 
out-of-doors. Afterwards 
luncheon and visits to the 
vatious points of interest on 
the summit of our Holy 


Mountain filled in the inter- 
val until three o’clock when 
all gathered to listen to the 
broadcast of the St. Anthony 
Hour. It was truly a privilege 





O Saint, so near the Saviour’s Throne! 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony: 

O Saint, whose life the way has shown— 

The way to serve but Him alone— 

Pray for thy children, dear to thee, 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony. 


Oh, hear our prayer, thou Saint of God, 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony, 
That we may tread the paths you trod; 
That like you we may bear the rod 
In patience and humility, 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony. 


That pure, like lilies on thy shrine, 

St. Anthony, St. Anthony; 
Cleansed by His Blood our souls, like thine, 
May meet thee near the Throne Divine, 
To dwell with Him and close to thee, 

St. Anthony, St. Anthony. 


And we who’ve learned thy wondrous ways, 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony, 
Now from our hearts our voices raise 
To chant a prayer of thanks and praise 
To thee, dear Saint, of praise to thee, 
St. Anthony, St. Anthony. 


—E. J. Shallow in The Franciscan Review. 








Meanwhile, the Perpetual 
Novena to St. Anthony con- 
tinues apace and petitions 
for remembrance may be 
addressed to the Friars at 
Graymoor at any time. This 
month we have space only to 
append one or two letters 
of gratitude from Clients of 
St. Anthony who have been 
favored through this No- 
vena. 

Mrs. O. B., Watertown, 
N. Y.: Enclosed find offering in 
thanksgiving for temporal favor 
received through St. Anthony's 
intercession by a friend who 
requested me to send it where 
[ thought best. Please pray 
for me and my intentions. 

A Friend, Ossining, N. Y.: 
Enclosed find small offering in 
thanksgiving to the Blessed 
Mother and St. Anthony for a 
favor received. 
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A MATERNITY HOSPITAL BADLY NEEDED 
IN INDIA 


Epitor’s Note: The first contribution to the building 
fund for the Maternity Hospital, asked for by Mother 
Mary Margaret, was contributed by the Mother General 
of the Sisters of the Atonement—and from a legacy 
recently received we are adding another four hundred 
and seventy dollars, making a total of five hundred 
and seventy towards the erection of this Maternity 
Hospital. Will our devoted Lamp Readers between 
them contribute the balance of seven hundred and 
thirty dollars? Please send your offering PROMPTLY 
that we may be able to speedily supply the good Sisters 
with the full amount needed and we shall ask that they 
give the Maternity Hospital the name of Our Lady of 
the Atonement. Better send in care of the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., rather 
than direct to Mother Mary Margaret. 


Very Rev. and dear Father Paul: 

I hope you will excuse my boldness, but long, long 
ago I received from Your 
Reverence a great help to- 


the poor mothers and babies are submitted. I will throw 
a discreet veil over these details through which so many 
young women and babies died. It is to bring a remedy 
to those horrors that we see the necessity of a ney 
building for the maternity cases. With twelve hu. 
dred dollars I could build something worthwhile 
Please help me in this necessity. May the readers oj 
THE Lamp help me to give some comfort to these poor 
young women and spare them the barbarism of the 
pagan midwives. It will assure us of the prosperity 
and good of our hospital and mission and we will pray 
daily for our Benefactors. Please, dear Reverend 
Father, do not throw away my letter and please send 
the donations you receive to my address. Deign, 
Reverend Father, to bless and pray for me 
Most respectfully yours in Christ, 
MoTHER Mary Marcaret, 

Catholic Mission, Suket P. O., Kotah State, Rajputana, 
India 





A MISSIONARY BISHOP’S SUPPLICATION 


Epitor’s Note: The fol- 
lowing is typical of many 





ward our Mission. So, I 
hope you will hear my 
request as I am very, very 
poor and I am obliged to 
build a Maternity Ward to 
complete our hospital. 3 
Lost in the wilds of the 
Windhya Mountains, we 
are five Franciscan nuns 
working for twenty - one 
years. In the beginning 
we had a small dispensary 
and now have more than 
1,200 out-patients and from 
25 to 30 in-patients each 
month. This, and the visits 
in the village by one of our 
nuns affords us an oppor- 
tunity to baptize babies 
brought to us in a dying 
condition. 

But now we need very 
badly a Maternity Ward. 
You cannot imagine, when 
we enter on that delicate 
subject of births in pagan 
countries, how bodies and 
souls tremble at hearing 


Within his heart 


To brave the night 


Lift high your name 





The Missionary 
By Michael J. MacDonald 


No lust for worldly gain or power burns— 
Ambassador of Heaven’s King his part 
Consists not of the earth. 

From honor, ease and kindred self-exiled, 
Evangelizing footsteps west he turns, 

To set the Cross of Christ in distant lands; 
To give the heathen child 

The deathless heritage of Christian birth; 


Of pagandom, and with his ordained hands 
Bring Charity and Light 
To conquer men to Heaven’s sweet commands. 


O Pioneer for Christ! immortal souls 
Shall one day in reverberant acclaim 


To Heaven’s lasting fame. 

There, for the loss of earthly recompense 
You shall be girt with shining aureoles 
To reign forever with Omnipotence! 


letters received from Mis- 
sionary Bishops in the 
Field Afar—and the only 
way we can help all who 
ask our aid is for our Lamp 
Readers to send us more 
Mass Intentions. As the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
is the greatest offering of 
supplication or petition you 
can make to Our Lord, we 
ask you to do all you cat 
to aid us in our response to 
these appeals. 


My dear Father Paul: 
Not losing hope in the 
merciful Heart of Jesus, ! 


appeal to you again for Holy 
Mass Intentions for my deat 
poor Missionary Priests. At 
least send me the crumbs and 
remnants of your supply after 
distribution among _ other 
Bishops and Missionaries, it- 
cluding my own neighboring 
Bishops of Mangalore, Tut 
corin, Trivandrum, Kottar and 
many others in Travancore. 








those atrocities to which 








With th 
Bisho' 
re shez 

ity Priest 

matic, her 

felp me v 

Mass supp 


| Jesus rewa 


PWith tt 
Bite pr: 


Your 


A BUSY 
CAI 


In rep] 
President 
Dolores, ‘ 
sion, Sole 


“You as! 
take care 
in all oven 
these cent 
other four 
point fartl 
and about 
center fart 
We have f 
from here 
Parishes—. 
sides the ] 
making eig 
busy, but 
laboring h 


ST. AND 


The Re 
year to FE 
Lakes Sc] 
to know t 
tions play 
the Cana 
children o 

This ye 
follow up 
says: “T 
going anc 
expenses 
tion and 
largely tk 
May God 
noble wor 
and the p 
teward.”” 

Until t 
Erieau wz 
this instit 
cided to s 
all adults 








K 
















With the erection of this new Diocese and transfer of the 
Bishop, all friends and benefactors have vanished. 
re shall I turn for help to maintain my poor Mission- 

ny Priests who are zealously laboring among our schis- 
matic, heretic and pagan brethren? 
felp me with at least the crumbs and remnants of your 
6 Mass supply. May the good and loving Sacred Heart of 

i Jesus reward you. 

me With thanks in anticipation, 

Bble prayers, I remain, 

Your poor Missionary in Corde Jesus and Mary, 


0h Jerome M. Fernandez, 
Bishop of Quilon. 


Dear Father, please 


and assurance of your 





A BUSY MISSION CENTER OF THE FRANCIS. 


4. hie CAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 

orthwhile, enna 

eaders off In reply to a recent letter addressed to her by the 

hese poof President of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Sister 

m of the fDolores, S.A., writing from Our Lady of Solitude Mis- 

rosperity # sion, Soledad, California, says: 

will pray 

Reverend § “You ask me how many Catechetical centers we had to 

ease send Btake care of. We have a large field. Eighteen centers 
Deign, fin all over a territory about seventy miles long. Five of 


these centers belong to Soledad, one in the town and the 
other four in the country—Mexican camps and farms. Our 
point farthest North is Santa Rita, a Mission of Salinas 
and about thirty miles from Soledad. San Lucas is one 
center farthest South and is thirty-five miles from Soledad. 
We have four centers in Salinas, which is twenty-five miles 
fom here. All belong to different 
Parishes—Salinas, King City, Gonzales and Soledad. Be- 
sides the Parish Churches we have four Mission Churches, 
making eight in all to take care of. All this keeps us very 
busy, but it is a great work and we feel privileged to be 
laboring here.” 
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ST. ANN OF THE LAKES SCHOOL — ERIEAU 


The Readers of THE Lamp who sent an offering last 
year to Fr. Anthony, O.M.Cap., for St. Ann of the 
Lakes School at Erieau, Ontario, Canada, will be glad 
to know that their gift bore fruit, and that their dona- 









Lord, We tions played no small part in this necessary adjunct to 
1 you cal Bthe Canadian Missionary’s efforts to evangelize the 
esponse t0 B children of those under his jurisdiction in that section. 

This year Fr. Ladislaus, O.M.Cap., appeals to us to 

follow up the good work for the same school. He 

vul : says: “I am badly in need of help to keep the school 
ve in the Beoing and much behind in my payments with the 
f Jesus, | Bexpenses of a waterwell required by the school inspec- 
n for Hoy #tion and a new warming system. This school is 
yr my deat Blargely the work of you and your zealous friends. 
riests. At BMay God inspire your Dear Readers to continue this 
srumbs and i noble work, which they, themselves, have established, 
upply afte Band the prayer of the little ones will be their renewed 

ng other d.” 
onaries, i @ Until the opening of St. Ann’s School last year, 
neighboring i Etieau was served only by a public school, but when 
lore, Tutt Hi this institution became crowded, the parishioners de- 
Kottar and cided to start a school of their own. In winter almost 





avancore. fall adults are employed in the factories far away from 
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their homes. The children practically all eat at the 
school. In addition to the classrooms the school has a 
kitchen for preparing meals. 

One of the features of the classes is a story-telling 
period, which goes over particularly well. For this a 
rug is spread at the back of the classroom, and the 
pupils sit wide-eyed on the floor while their young 
teacher does the story-telling. When it comes to melt- 
ing pots, St. Ann of the Lakes Separate School has a 
reputation of its own, for of 24 pupils only one is of 
Canadian-born parentage, and he is of German descent, 
the remainder being Russians, Slavs, Ukrainians, etc. 

May those who so generously responded to Fr. 
Anthony, O.M.Cap., in 1938, not turn a deaf ear to 
this appeal of Fr. Ladislaus, O.M.Cap., but forward 
their offering for the continuation of the school either 
to the U. N. B. L., at Graymoor or to the Father him- 
self at St. Francis Monastery, Blenheim, Ontario, Can. 





A COMMUNITY OF CONVERT SISTERS 
IN NEED 


Epitor’s Note: The following letter, addressed to 
the Editor of THe Lamp, will, we hope, move some of 
our Lamp Readers to contribute help according to their 
means to these courageous Sisters who not so long ago 
entered the “One Fold under the One Shepherd.” All 
contributions may be sent to the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., and we will be 
glad to transmit them to Mother Huba: 

Reverend and dear Father: 

Let me take the liberty to introduce ourselves to you. We 
are the only Religious Community for women in the diocese 
of Tiruvella. We are the members of a Religious Com- 
munity in the Schismatic Jacobite Church of Malabar and 
by the extreme kindness of the Almighty we embraced the 
Mother Church a few years ago. 

There are at present three professed Sisters, four novices 
We are all converts from schism. Our 
novices and aspirants, though educated, are too poor to 
provide themselves with patrimony. We are on the lookout 
to get a few burses for them. 


and five aspirants. 


We are living in a Protestant district, close to a Girls’ 
High School, a most flourishing institution, under the able 
Protestant the Catholics, 
have only a vernacular school for girls which was opened 
very recently. It is with great difficulty we run the school, 
for the government of this country gives no aid to new 
educational institutions. Hence we have to meet not only 
our own expenses, but also the salary of the teachers, who 
are converts like ourselves. 


guidance of a lady; while we, 


It is unnecessary to mention to you the influence of Catho- 
lic schools in a non-Catholic country—and we have to solicit 
funds for our daily bread, as well as for the maintenance 
of the school. So, dear Reverend Father, I humbly request 
you to help us in any way possible—and any kind of help, 
however small, will be .thankfully accepted and acknowl- 
edged. Whatever you do to the poor is done to Our Lord. 

I remain, 

Yours most sincerely in Our Lord, 
Mother Huba, S.I.E. 





The Holy 
Childhood 


Association 





# 





THE IMAGE OF CHRIST 


Dear Members and Friends of the Holy Childhood 
Association: 

“Many walk enemies of the Cross of Christ,” says 
St. Paul, who charges us “to do good; to be rich in 
good works; to give easily, to communicate others, to 
lay up in store for (ourselves) a good foundation 
against the time to come, that (we) may lay hold on 
the true life.” 

Charity—the love of God and of our neighbor—is 
the bond of perfection. We are all more or less 
familiar with the great act of charity performed by a 
certain woman as Our Lord pursued the path of the 
Cross on His way to be crucified, but perhaps not in 
the words of Escrich, a Spanish writer, who aptly 
records this tradition, and whom we quote from his 
book, “The Martyr of Golgotha’: 

“. . . Jesus had accomplished half the distance to 
Golgotha, when, overcome once more by the terrible 
weight of the cross upon His shoulders that were 
lacerated and inflamed by the scourging, He fell a 
third time to the ground. Shouts of derision and 
laughter greeted His fall as before. Just then a woman 
ran out of a neighboring house; in her hands she held 
a towel of the finest linen. Her name was Seraphia. 

“She drew near Jesus the Nazarene, and kneeling 
reverently before Him said: 

“‘Master! let me, humble sinner that I am, wipe 
away the blood and dust and sweat from Thy visage 
with this cloth woven by my own hands,’ 

““GoD WILL REWARD THY CHARITY, WOMAN,’ an- 
swered Jesus: ‘Behold what I leave thee in memory 
of this,’ 


“A cry of joy escaped the lips of Seraphia. The 


4¥ <" 


A Harvest of Little Souls for God. 


Face or Jesus had remained \MPRINTED ON THE LINES 
TOWEL she still held in her hands. 

“Jesus, before continuing on his way, added: 

“‘Seraphia, from this day thou shalt be called 
VeRONICA, for in thy hands have I left My tru 
IMAGE,’ ” 

4 a K ae a 1 

There is another kind of charity which also receive 
as its reward the Image of Christ—and that is th 
charity which makes possible the Baptism of Paga 
children and those of Pagan adults who “walk enemies 
of the Cross of Christ.” The Image of Christ is im 
printed upon the soul of the newly-born Christian as 
truly as it was impressed by Jesus upon Veronica’ 
veil. Not only that—but in the soul of the giver His 
Image becomes more pronounced — MORE IN (0% 
FORMITY WITH CHRIST AS AN ACTIVE MEMBER OF Hi 
MysticaL Bopy. 

A Sister in Tsinan, writing to us, speaks of th 
great help given by the members of the Holy Child. 
hood Association to the followers of the Cross in 
China, when she says: “How shall we ever repay 
you? Daily we remember in our feeble prayers thos 
who have assisted us and can only ask God to bless 
and reward you a hundredfold. Surely the kindness 
of your Society AND ALL THE CO-WORKERS must be most 
pleasing to the Sacred Heart of Jesus since you at 
doing an enormous good among the poor and needy 
and sheltering the poor abandoned children. We her 
are grateful to Our Dear Lord for being permitted 
to work in this vast Mission field but we are HELPLESS 
WITHOUT THE AID OF OUR DEAR MISSION FRIENDS acrosi 
the ocean. So—let us keep on working hand in hani, 
we do what we can and you do what you can for tht 
good cause and we can then be assured that we will 





PLEASE REMEMBER— 


where. 
Dues for each member are twelve cents a year. 


New York. 


The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is a world- 
wide Society of Catholic Children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children every- 


Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living 
and dead. Benefits of Membership are many Masses, prayers and indulgences. 
Send offerings and applications for membership to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, 
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ple Heaven with many 
e souls, who will forever 
grateful to us and inter- 
for us at the throne of 


“God forbid that I should 
ry, save in the Cross of 
Lord Jesus Christ by 
m the world is crucified 
me and I unto the 
Id,” declared St. Paul. 
it is in emulation of 
Whose charity was so 
at it embraced the laying 
n of His life for man, 
that we strive to emulate the 
teachings typified by the 
Cross and carry this Stand- 
ard of Christ into all lands. 
Let us, therefore, remember- 
ing the charge of St. Paul: 
“do good; be rich in good 
works; give easily; com- 
municate to others, laying up 
in store for ourselves a GOOD 
FOUNDATION against the TIME 
To COME, that we may lay 
hold on the true life.” 
Sincerely in the 

Holy Cross, 

Aunt HELEN. 





FOR THE RESCUE OF 
CHINESE BABIES 


ATTENTION! CLASSROOMS, 
CLuss AND SODALITIES— 


July in the matter of 
Pagan Baby ransoms has 
been one of the poorest 
months of the year. We are 
hoping this is because the 
joys of the vacation season 


have called many of our benefactors and friends toa C-. 
well-earned period of relaxation. 


% UT OMNES UNUM SINT 








A Baby’s Shoe 


The poem that follows was sent to us by 
N. J. Nealis, Brother to Madame Margaret M. 
Nealis, the Sacred Heart nun of Montreal, 
who has done so much to illustrate the pages 
of THE LAMP. Mr. Nealis writes: Very 
Reverend and dear Father: Some months ago 
I happened to come across a few remnants be- 
longing to one of Mother’s poor old “Scrap 
Books,” in which she had written the enclosed. 
The Mrs. Nealis referred to was herself a con- 
vert from the Anglican Church and in the 
early days of Graymoor was a frequent visitor 
at St. Francis House. She it was who designed 
in 1901 the medal of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. Apart from its authorship, the poem 
which follows is intrinsically worthy of a place 
in the columns of THE LAMP. 


Found on the highway a baby’s shoe 
Tiny, unsoiled and almost new— 
Unused, indeed, to life’s toilsome road 
Was the little foot thus left unshod. 


Oh where will those baby footsteps go 

In the coming years we would like to know. 
Will its life’s busy journey be ended soon 
All over and past by early noon? 


Or, after a life work nobly done 

Will it find sweet rest at set of sun— 
Or gray and old and world-weary quite 
Fall calmly asleep at the still midnight? 


The baby may grow to a woman some day, 
And lead other babies on the great highway. 
May God lead her ever as pure and true 

As she was when she lost this little shoe. 





Perhaps to hood in stati: strong 
The little baby may grow ere long; 

May he grow in years three score and ten 
Beloved by God and his fellow-men. 


When the hand that writes this idle rhyme 
Shall be dust of dust with the lapse of time 
In that better land we are journeying to 

May I find the baby that lost this shoe! 








However, with the 


Mrs. E. 


Dourruee, Pa., $5; 
D. Trudeall, N. Y., $5; N. Scharres, D. C., $5; K. Reynolds, 
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Mite Box in EVERY CLASS- 
ROOM, and every day after 
lunch we said a prayer for 
the Missions and the Mite 
Box was passed to every 
student. I do not remember 
how many pagan babies we 
adopted, but it was so much 
fun naming them. 

Now that I am out of 
school, I joined the Young 
Ladies’ Sodality. I am quite 
sure that the young ladies 
would derive just as much 
pleasure out of it as I did. 
Therefore, I am sending a 
request for a Mite Box. 


—E. F. M., Detroit, Mich. 


We urgently invite your 
aid during the few remain- 
ing months of 1939 to fall in 
line with this idea in your 
own particular sphere of ac- 
tivity among your friends! 
Do not hesitate to write us 
for a Mite Box. 


Previously Reported: 
$2,017.15. C. and M. Schum- 
acher, Wis., $5; H. Sell, N. Y. 
C., %; A. B.S. N. ¥., $6; M. 
Halston, Pa., $1; H. Shields, 
R. L, $10; J. Doddy, L. L., $10; 
A. Donlon, N. Y., $5; D. Smith, 
N. J., $5; Mrs. A. Stuht, Wis., 
$5; E. Shanley, N. Y., $5; M 
Hayes, N. J., $5; M. E. Kelly, 
N. Y., $5; C. Cody, N. Y., $10; 
M. Hamilton, N. Y., $2; M. 
Goggins, N. Y., $5; Mr. and 
Mrs. Lue Rehv, Iowa, $10; 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Schmitz, Ill., 
$5; Mrs. M. Rouse, N. Y., $15: 
Mrs. M. Daly, N. Y., $5; 


Doyle, Nebraska, $10: 











passing of the warm weather we naturally look for- 
ward to a period of renewed activity. 

Classrooms, Clubs and Sodalities will now be loom- 
ing upon the horizon and small groups of people wil! 
be meeting in the homes of their friends for an eve- 
Ning’s pleasure. We wonder if you will not put the 
tansom of a pagan baby upon your schedule for the 
Fall and Winter seasons! We will gladly furnish a 
Mite Box in which to place the proceeds of your 
voluntary charity at each meeting. It will soon be 
filled with the five dollars necessary to ransom a pagan 
baby and your Classroom, Club or Sodality may have 
the happiness of naming the child to be baptized, shar- 
ing in the reward for the charity of such an act. 

One of our correspondents from Detroit writes: 


Dear Aunt Helen: 
When I attended High School we used to have a 


Mich., $5; Missts Winne, N. Y., $5; J. Campbell, Pa., $5: 
Mrs. Barker, Conn., $5; Mrs. Peterson, L. L., $5; Anon., $5: 
Mrs. Gallagher, N. Y.. $5; Mrs. Farrell, N. Y., $5: Mrs. 
Walker, $5; E. Mikosz, Mich., $5; Mrs. Flannery, Pa., $10; 
Mrs. Warm, Wis., $5; Anon., $5; A. Klrinke, Pa., $5; M 
Cross, Mass., $5; W. Cheney, N. Y., $5; M. Keeler, N. Y., 
$5; H. Brown, Mo., $5; L. Doris, N. Y., $5; C. A. M., N. Y., 


a 





$5. Received during July, 1939: $258.00. Grand Total. 
$2,275.15. 
FROM THE MAIL BAG 
M. L. R., Winchester, Mass.: Enclosed five dollars to 


ransom a Chinese baby that I promised in. thanksgiving to 
Our Blessed Mother who saved me from a serious illness 
when IT had the Grippe last January. 
baby Mary Lurana. 


Please name the 


A disconsolate little figure 
opened the door leading into the 
garden and threw herself face down 
on the ground, with no thought of 
damage done the lovely flower-bed. 
It was a hot, brilliant June after- 
noon, and happiness was every- 
where, save in the heart of the 
weeping child. Overhead birds 
sang, bees hummed and butterflies 
danced. Ordinarily these would 
have delighted the heart of Pa- 
tricia Ann and she would have ex- 
hausted herself, leaping and run- 
ning in fruitless effort to capture 
the beautiful things. But today 
they held no interest, for her world 
was a sad, dark place. Just a litte 
while ago Grandmother had heard 
and answered the invitation to enter 
the life eternal. She had been 
comrade, protectress, and indeed 
mother to Patricia, whose own 
widowed mother had remarried and 
left the child to be cared for by 
Grandmother. Now the grown folk 
were occupied with the manifold 
duties following death’s visit, and 
Patricia had gone into the garden 
to cry silently, and to seek ease 
from the pain of her grief 


PATRICIA WAS “SIX JUST’ (AS 
GRANDMOTHER HAD ANSWERED 
WHEN ASKED ABOUT PATRICIA’S AGE) 
AND ON NEXT SAINT PATRICK’S Day 
SHE WOULD BE SEVEN. GRAND- 
MOTHER HAD MADE WONDERFUL 
PLANS FOR THAT DAY, WHEN THE 
LITTLE GIRL WOULD BE OLD ENOUGH 
TO MAKE HER First COMMUNION. 


There had been many consulta- 
tions about it all between Grand- 
mother and Father Hill, who had 
baptized Patricia Ann six years be- 
fore. On a snowy morning in 
March, just five days after Pa- 
tricia’s birth, Grandmother had 
wrapped her warmly and taken her 
to the church. Grandmother had 
often told the child about that 
sacrament, and had patiently re- 
peated again and again the words 
that the priest had used, because 
Patricia loved to hear them. Grand- 
mother had told her that, by and by, 
when she would be confirmed, she 





= Fuser : 


(A True Story) 


By PAarpRICcIA 


would have another name, the name 
of a dear saint. They had selected 
it, and the little girl used to say 
her two-names-together. Grand- 
mother was often unable to leave 
her chair which stood by the win- 
dow, so Patricia would climb up on 
the arm, and whisper her names to 
the dear soul who had taught her 
nearly everything she knew, and 
who loved her with an affection so 
deep and so beautiful that the child 
was conscious of that love being 


wrapped around her “just like 
Grandma’s shawl”. Grandma was 
so proud of her shawls. It did not 


matter at all to her that they were 
no longer worn by other women. 
Sometimes she wore a beautiful 
paisley, to which the little girl 
clung, as she trotted along beside 
the tall, straight figure: sometimes 
a severe black one, and when she 
saw this, Patricia knew they were 
going where she must be quiet (or 
try to be!), as when Grandmother 
went to confession. 

Patricia liked those trips to the 
dimly lit church, where a little girl 
was supposed to kneel or sit, sil- 
ently waiting for her Grandmother. 
Sometimes Patricia just couldn’t 
sit still, and one day she made an 
exciting discovery. She remained 
in the pew where she had been 
placed until she saw the curtain fall 
behind her Grandmother’s figure. 
Then she dropped to the floor, 
found that she could wriggle under 
the pew ahead, and continued to 
wriggle the entire length of the 
church, until she reached the altar 
rail. It was a glorious adventure, 
and she emerged triumphant, soiled, 
and very hot. Her blue velvet 
bonnet had been left somewhere 
along the under-pew journey. By 
the time she had gotten to her feet 
to look. back over this new field of 
play, Grandmother had emerged 
from the confessional and was look- 
ing for the child. She said nothing 
when she discovered what Patricia 
had done. She just knelt down at 
the altar-rail and read something 
out of a book. Then she lit some 
candles, and taking Patricia’s hot, 





dirty little hands in hers, walked 
out of the church. The child looke; 
up tentatively, and realized he 
worst fears. Grandmother wa 
very displeased. You could alway 
tell when she was hurt or disap. 
pointed because there would be m 
suggestion of a smile about her eyes 
or mouth. When she was all solem 
like this things were pretty serious, 
They walked along in silence, and 
Grandmother did not speak—not 
even when they passed the stor 
where the bunnies and puppies 
were. Patricia leaned agains 
Grandma a little as they walked, 
and patted her hand, but it brought 
no response. Finally she asked, 
“Are you cross, Mamma?” (She 
usually called her “Mamma”), and 
the answer was: “O, Patricia, ye'te 
such a naughty child sometimes! 
D’ye think now t’was nice to crawl 
along the floor like a nasty worm? 
D’ye think the angels and the saints 
and the Blessed Mother lookin’ 
down on ye were happy about thai? 
Luk at ye now! Dirty and messy 
like a child of the streeths!”” When 
Grandmother was excited her lovely 
brogue was broader than usual, 
She continued: “Sometimes I do 
be thinking the banshees will 
surely come after ye, for thrue tt 
is that I can do nothing with ye 
a-tall.” 

And now Grandmother had gone 
away. There would be no more 
walks or happy times together. All 
through this warm June day, little 
Patricia Ann had tried to go to her 
Grandmother’s bedside, but the 
door was closed. When the little 
girl had tried to enter the room 
Mother (who had arrived a few 
days before, and remained when 
she learned that Grandmother's 
death was imminent) had told her 
to go away and play. How could 
one play when one’s dearest play- 
mate was terribly ill? Finally Pa 
tricia heard Grandmother saying: 
“I want Patricia,” and they had 
allowed her to go into the bed- 
room. She rushed to the bed and 
no one stopped her. Grandma was 


smiling. She let Patricia hug and 


kiss her. 
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kiss her. She made little sounds 
with her lips, as though praying. 
There were great tears on her 
cheeks, and some of them splashed 
onto Patricia’s own cheeks and 
dampened her yellow curls. She 
cried, too, although she did not 
quite realize why, and she hugged 
Grandma so tightly that her small 
ams hurt. Grandma looked at the 
child for a long while, and stroked 
the curly head. Then she kissed 
Patricia again and said: “ 

ber darlin’; remember always.” 
The little girl knew what was meant 
by that, for she and Grandmother 
had often talked about the things 
that were never to be forgotten, no 
matter where one might go, or 
what might happen to come. 
Grandma closed her eyes then, and 
Patricia was lifted down. The 
kindly priest who stood close by 
sprinkled everyone with holy water 
and said some words that Patricia 
did not understand, but when he 
made the Sign of the Cross she 
blessed herself, as Grandma had 
taught her to do. A nurse stepped 
wer to the bed, and covered 
Grandma’s dear face. 


It was going to prove very dif- 
ficult to “remember” and Patricia’s 
struggle to keep faith with the 
kindly one who had died was to be 
long and full of grief. But, for- 
tunately, of this the child knew 
nothing. 


Now the little girl lay breathing 
in the sweet odors of grass and 
fowers, and when she had spent 
herself in sobbing, she rolled over 


md looked about her. The sky 
vas filled with blue and white 
‘theep” and “angels” and all the 
oud figures she had so often 
tudied. Heretofore when she 
watched these sky-people, as 
Grandmother had called them, she 
vould sing and dance and hold her 
ams above her head, so filled was 
the with the joy of living. Today 
the picture only made her lonelier, 
md again the tears came. In a little 
vhile, Auntie came out, and took 
Patricia into her arms. She told the 
little girl that Grandmother had 

very ill, and had suffered 
dreadful pain, and was very tired; 
that now all of them must pray for 
her that she would enjoy blessed 
test always. It did not help much 
to hear all this, because Patricia 
Was too young to look beyond her 


immediate loss, but it was nice to 
have Auntie near. 


A FEW DAYS LATER, MOTHER SAID 
THAT SHE WOULD TAKE PATRICIA TO 
LIVE IN A NEW HOUSE WITH 
“FATHER” AND LOTS OF AUNTS AND 
UNCLES AND COUSINS. 


The little girl stiffened. Grand- 
mother had told her a little about 
these people and Patricia had 
always been afraid to meet them. 
Now she was going to live with her 
step-father’s family, where Mother 
had lived for several years. She 
did not want to go, but she did not 
know what to do about it. So she 
climbed up into her favorite chair 
and rocked madly, with her face 
against its back, until the inevita- 
ble happened—she fell smack down 
with the chair on top of her. This 
was the usual consequence of her 
rocking in this way, and when 
Grandma had been there to see she 
had been stern. She would say: 
“There now, Acushla, did I not tell 
ye ’twould happen? And don’t cry 
about it, for ye know betther. Get 
ye up into the straight chair and sit 
there till ye learn a bit about be- 
ing quite.” But today it was dif- 
ferent. Mother was flushed and 
nervous, and Mother’s new hus- 
band was rushing about packing 
furniture. He said crossly: “Angela, 
that child should be whipped. She’s 
spoiled, and she’s sullen. She has 
not spoken a word to me today.” 
Mother started toward Patricia who, 
fearing the prescribed spanking, 
rushed over to Grandmother’s chair 
by the window. Often, when 
Mother had visited them, and had 
been annoyed by Patricia’s naughti- 
ness, the little girl would run to 
that chair. Grandmother, between 
the child and the mother, had been 
a comforting and protecting haven. 
But now the chair was empty. The 
little girl flung herself into its 
depths and sobbed. 

Did Patricia hear a voice saying 
“remember, darlin’, remember?” 
She did—so clearly that she sat up 
and dried her eyes and looked at 
her mother. “I’m sorry if I was 
naughty,” she stammered; but no 
one acknowledged her brave 
apology. 

The move into the big house was 
made, and Mother showed Patricia 
Ann the room she was to have. It 
was large and sunny, with three 
windows. But it looked strange to 
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the bewildered child. There was 
no crucifix, and there was no tiny 
holy water stoup above the bed. 
Patricia asked where they were and 
mother told her that she must never, 
never mention those things again 
because “Father” and his people 
were not Catholics, and they did 
not like such things. Patricia said, 
“But Mother you’re a Catholic, ’n 
I’m a Catholic.” (Patricia’s neigh- 
bors often told of the time when a 
woman, taking a census of the dis- 
trict, had met Patricia in the street 
and asked her: “Are you an Amer- 
ican?” and promptly the child had 
replied, “No, ma’am, I’m a Catho- 
lic!”) Mother looked at Patricia 
now and said, “No, I am not a 
Catholic any more—and you are 
not, either.” That was too much! 
How could one be a Catholic and 
then not be one? But when she 
tried to find answers to her natural 
questions, Mother became very 
angry and threatened all sorts of 
punishments if the subject was 
mentioned. She forbade Patricia 
to recite the Ave Maria and the 
other dear prayers which Grand- 
mother and the Sisters had taught 
her, and of which she was so proud 
because she never forgot any of the 
words! (“Always remember darlin’, 
you are a Catholic, and no matter 
what anyone ever says or does, 
don’t ye forget who and what ye 
are. Ye’ve something to be very 
proud of, Mavourneen, and since 
tis something that the good God 
sent, ye must never lose it.”) (Oh, 
Grandma! Grandma! come back 
and help me!) 


As TIME PASSED, PATRICIA’S DIF- 
FICULTIES INCREASED. 


She was sent to Sunday School 
with her step-cousins; she attended 
a strange church where there were 
no candles, no crucifix, no incense, 
no statues or shrines; where there 
were no priests in beautifully 
colored vestments but only a man in 
a costume of black and white, who 
was attended by no altar boys. It 
was all very lonely and unhappy. 
Hard, too, to endure was the ridi- 
cule of her step-relatives who were 
English, and of the neighborhood 
children. They continually teased 
her and mimicked her Irish brogue. 
They called her a little “Mick”. It 
made her silent because she could 
not speak otherwise, and gradually 
she remained more and more alone, 
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playing in her room or under the 
great table in the dining room. 
This table had a long cloth, reach- 
ing to the floor, which screened her, 
and her dolls, and the little woolly 
lamb from people who were strange 
and unkind. 

At night, when Patricia had been 
put to bed and left alone, she found 
her greatest solace. Then she could 
whisper the Ave Maria, and her 
other prayers. Then she could talk 
long and earnestly with Grandma, 
and every night she would 
say: “I’m trying not to 
forget, Mamma darling’’; 
for she had an unhappy 
feeling of having disap- 
pointed her Grandmother. 

The years rolled by, 
and Patricia seemed to 
meet only defeat. Her 
step-father had insisted 
that she use his, instead 
of her own beautiful 
name, and he had effec- 
tively cut her off from her 
own people. She was 
studious and serious. She 
was fairly happy. God 
had endowed her with a 
keen sense of humor. He 
had given her, too, the 
gift of dreaming. She 
lived as often in her own 
dream-world as in the 
busy, confusing, visible 
world into which she had 
been plunged. She at- 
tained young womanhood. 
Grandmother’s voice was 
not so keenly heard in 
these days, but every now 
and again it would rise 
above the din of city 
streets. During summer 
vacation periods, when 
Patricia lived in the beau- 
tiful country, and sat for 
long hours, writing or 
reading in the cool, shady 
stillness of the woods, or 
close beside the water’s 
edge, she seemed to hear that voice 
above everything else. .. . “Darlin’, 
Darlin’, never forget.” 

Now that Patricia was older she 
had more freedom and spent much 
time alone in the Church of her 
fathers. She would slip away and 
attend Mass in old St. Paul’s, where 
she had gone so often with Grand- 
mother; even sitting in their former 
pew, where she seemed very close 
to her dear one. Daily she visited 


UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


the lonely Lord of the Tabernacle. 
She never felt that she had been 
altogether separated from Him, but 
she was conscious of a seeming 
shadow, partially hiding Him. 
There, in the quiet beauty where 
frequently the walls and the high 
ceiling faded into limitless space, 
she found peace and comfort, and 
courage. There she almost found 
strength to throw off the alien 
domination which had ruled and 
contorted her life since her seventh 





Patricia Leaned Against Grandma a Little as 


They Walked. 


year. But for some reason, known 
only to the good God, she could not 
find courage to talk with the priests 
or the Sisters, by whose help she 
might, perhaps, have found her 
way back to Holy Church. 
Patricia made her way, with fair 
success, in the business world. She 
was popular. Life offered her many 
good things and she took them ap- 
preciatively; but life withheld those 
things for which she most yearned. 


She loved her mother and in retun 
was loved—moderately. He 
mother’s life and every though 
were demanded by her “othe” 
family, and Patricia continued ty 
retire into herself, screened as ¢f. 
fectively from those who might no 
see eye-to-eye, and feel heart+p. 
heart with her as in her little gi 
days, when she had hidden unde 
the big table. 

Many dark, dry times came: 
times when courage and hope wer 
at low ebb; but they were 
followed by brighter 
hours, and always there 
was in Patricia’s hear 
the certain knowledge 
that she would find the 
true answer to all her 
problems, in God’s good 
time. Meanwhile, she 
busied herself with her 
work, her writing, and 
countless happy, soul 
satisfying things. 

VERY SUDDENLY, Pp 
TRICIA CAME TO THE TURIN: 
IN-THE-ROAD THAT AWAITS 
EVERYONE SOONER & 
LATER. 

The day had begun just 
like many another, only it 
had seemed to her to 
dawn brighter and sunnier 
than most days, and she 
had sung as she dressed 
for the office. She had 
walked quickly 
lightly to the station and 
boarded her train just a 
she had done thousands of 
times before. She had sat 
with closed eyes most of 
the way “finishing her 
prayers”; a custom she 
had often followed, b- 





dened by the increasing 

number of faces behind 

which no light glowed; 

heavy, stupid, even gross 

and bestial faces. So she closed 
her eyes and talked with Those 
Who had made all things perfect 
There was a sudden screaming 0 
brakes: a grinding, frightening 
crash—then blackness and _utte! 
oblivion. It was a matter of week 
before Patricia groped out of thi 
darkness to learn that she had sif- 
fered serious injury, and woul 
have to remain immobile for malty 
months. She listened as a nurse & 
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plained what had happened, and 
then fell asleep. But not for long. 
Son she could sleep only under 
srong drugs, for pain seared her 
pody and tortured her mind and 
sul. There came a long and ter- 
rible night when she felt too weak 
to try to fight through. Great tears 
of pain and exhaustion bathed her 
face, and she felt that her body was 
lying on the bed, but that she was 
above it. She seemed to glimpse 
things not of this world. She was 
sure that she was dying. Dimly, 
she heard the doctors and nurses 
about her bed. She caught dis- 
jointed phrases: “pulse getting very 
weak—losing consciousness.” Some- 
how, it did not matter very much— 
but one thing troubled her. Some- 
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The excuse she gave was that it 
made her too ill. Her real reason 
was that now she wanted to suffer, 
and to offer that pain to God. She 
offered it gladly and asked that, 
if it were pleasing to Him, it might 
help toward recovery, one dear to 
her who was ill. Patricia resolved, 
too, that if and when she could walk 
again, there were very important 
things for her to do. In spite of 
the discouraging prophecies of the 
surgeons, she did walk again, and 
recovered sufficiently to lead a use- 
ful life. Through the long months 
when she lay strapped to a board 
she studied and read, and laid her 
plans. She prayed much and 
earnestly for help, and she found 
solace in her many hours of thought 
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Slowly after the priest, she re- 
peated in a voice trembling with 
sobs: “I, Patricia, having before 
my eyes the Holy Gospels . . . with 
grief and contrition for my past 
errors, profess that I believe the 
Holy, Catholic, Apostolic, Roman 
Church to be the only and true 
Church established on earth by 
Jesus Christ, to which I submit my- 
self with my whole heart. . . .” 

HER HEART WAS SO FULL OF 
WONDER AND JOY THAT SHE COULD 
HARDLY BREATHE, AND TEARS STUNG 
HER EYES. SHE WAS BEING LOV- 
INGLY LED ACROSS THE THRESHOLD 
OF HER FATHER’S House: SHE, WHO 
FOR SO LONG HAD STOOD WITHOUT, 
LONELY AND GRIEVED! 
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Solemn Novena in October at the Shrine of 
Our Lady of the Atonement 





October is known and observed 
by the Catholic faithful through- 
out the world as the month dedi- 


cated to the Holy Rosary. It is , 
fitting then that our Rosary 
League members should join 


with their prayers in the Solemn 
Novena which will be offered at 
the Shrine of Our Lady of the 
Atonement in the Convent Chapel 
at Graymoor. The Novena will 
begin with a High Mass in the 
Chapel of Our Lady of the 
Angels on Saturday, October 7th, 
and will terminate with Benedic- 
tion of the Blessed Sacrament on 


sorrowful. 





THE MEMORARE 
(Prayer of St. Bernard) 





“Remember, O most Gracious Virgin 
Mary, that never was it known that any- 
one who fled to Thy protection, im- 
plored Thy help and sought Thy inter- 
cession, was left unaided. 
this confidence, I fly unto Thee, O Vir- 
gin of Virgins, my Mother; to Thee I 
come, before Thee I stand, sinful and 
O Mother of the Word In- 
carnate, despise not my petitions, but in 
Thy mercy hear and answer me.” Amen. 


Memorare of St. Bernard. A month 
and a half later, my mother’s hear. 
ing was restored suddenly in he 
troubled ear when a large piece oj 
wax popped out while my sister was 
attempting to remedy her hearing 
I firmly believe and feel that m 
mother received this favor through 
the Blessed Mother’s intercession 
and in gratitude for her wonderful 
intervention I wish to be enrolled 
in the Rosary League of Our Lat 
of the Atonement. 

W. W. H., Brooklyn, N. Y.: En 
closed find money order for $5 
for a Chinese Baby in_ thank 


Inspired with 








Sunday evening, October 15th. 

Besides the Devotions of the 
Novena, the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass will be offered every day during the Novena 
for the Petitions sent in to the Sisters, and for the In- 
tentions of our Graymoor Benefactors. 

If you desire to have your petitions included in the 
Novena and Masses mentioned above during the month 
of October by the Sisters of the Atonement, send them 
at once so the Sisters will receive them in time to 
properly list the intentions before the Novena begins. 

Address: Sisters of the Atonement, St. Francis 
Convent, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





EXPRESSIONS OF GRATITUDE FOR FAVORS 
RECEIVED 


V. W., Webster, Mass.: I have work and received my 
first pay so am sending you the offering as I agreed to do 
and thank you very much for praying for me, as I know 
that this is why I got work. May God bless you all and 
may the Blessed Mother help you as I got help from her. 

A. C., Riverdale, N. Y. Last Spring my mother became 
deaf in one ear temporarily. My sister tried all kinds of 
remedies which did not give any relief. Meantime I prayed 
daily before a statue in my room of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. I gave thought to her by usually saying the 


giving to Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment for her intercession in secu- 
ing a raise in my salary. 
M. P. R., Grand Rapids, Mich.: Enclosed find money 
order in thanksgiving to Our Lady of the Atonement for 
a favor received. 
Mrs. W. K., Dayton, Ohio: Enclosed I am sending in 
thanksgiving for a great favor received, and I also beg you 
to remember me in the prayers of your Novenas to Ou 
Atonement Mother. 
Mrs. J. A., Wilkes-Barre, Pa.: Enclosed find offering to 
Our Lady of the Atonement in thanksgiving for a favor 
granted. 
C. A., Brooklyn, N. Y.: Enclosed find a small offering 
in thanksgiving for a special favor received. 
A. D., New York, N. Y.: I am enclosing this check i 
thanksgiving to Our Blessed Mother for a favor received 
M. F., Troy, N. Y.: Enclosed please find a donation it 
thanksgiving for a favor received through Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 
M. B., Hondo, Texas: The enclosed offering is in thanks 
giving for a favor received through the intercession of Ow 
Lady of the Atonement. 


Mrs. R. G., Manor, Texas: Sometime ago I wrote yol 


asking you to pray that my baby get relief from a head 
After the Novena to Our Lady of the Atonemett 
I am enclosing the offering promised 


cold. 
she was relieved. 
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PROMOTING THE WORK OF CONVERSIONS 


Dear Editor: 


Mark Twain once said that everybody talks about the 
weather but very few try to do anything about it. The 
same comment might be made about the conversion of 
America. 


We could make many more converts if we would only 
try to do so. If every Catholic in America set as his goal 
the bringing of at least one convert into the Church every 
year, all America would be Catholic within three years. 
How can this be done? Here is a suggestion, 


Center your prayers on the soul you would save. Take 
a personal interest in the spiritual welfare of that person. 
See that he is supplied with suitable Catholic literature. 
Invite him to come to church with you; not once merely, 
but many times. Non-Catholics frequently feel that they 
awe not wanted. You must invite them and go with them 
at least ten times before they will go alone and of their 
own actord. Introduce them to your pastor and discreetly 
endeavor to get them under instruction. Just a little prayer 
and personal effort and God will take care of the rest. 


The conversion of one’s neighbor to Christ should be the 
grand ambition of every Catholic. If you are interested in 
this kind of work and need any advice or assistance, the 
Defenders of the Faith are at your disposal. 
been founded for that very purpose. 


They have 


The Defenders of the Faith are sending out every week 
seventy thousand pieces of literature to non-Catholics all 
wer the country. Every week they are bringing the mes- 
age of the Master to millions of their fellowmen by means 
of transcribed radio programs. Thirty radio stations are 
arrying their Highway to Heaven series at the present 
ime. 


a 


If you are interested in work of this nature, kindly com- 
municate with the Defenders of the Faith, Father Richard 
Felix, O.S.B., Director, Pilot Grove, Missouri. 


P. S—The Highway to Heaven series is carried by the 
following stations in New York: WOV, New York City, 
Sundays, 2:30 P. M. WABY, Albany, Tuesdays, 5:30 P.M. 


Editor’s Note: Apropos of the above, we extend our con- 
fratulations to Father William J. Roberts of St. Odillo’s 


Church at Berwyn, Ill, on his record in the priesthood. 
During the twenty-five years since his ordination, he has 
mstructed and baptized nine hundred converts. 








THE POWER OF THE PRAYERS OF LITTLE 
CHILDREN 
Dear Editor: 

In these times of imminent danger of War, the world 
eagerly hopes to hear from the Pope, wondering if he will 
raise his voice in the present crisis. 

This hope was fulfilled a short while ago. 
Father sent a beautiful message to the world. 
the nations to sit down at a conference table? 
the aggressors to be 
praise the peacemaker? 


The Holy 
Did he tell 
Did he ask 
contented with what they have or 

No! What the Holy Father asks 
in these times is something different than politicians or any 
of us expected. 

He humbly bends down and asks the children to pray for 
peace! This is not a message addressed to the need of the 
governments. It is a plea to the little ones and to all those 
into whose care these little ones are entrusted, asking them 
to bring the children to the Altar of the Blessed Mother. 

We like to think of the beautiful relation between Pope 
Pius X and our present Holy Father. Pope Pius X had 
asked the children to come to the Sacred Heart in Holy 
Communion at a tender age. Now the present Pope asks 
them to be Christ’s Little Apostles. They who have been 
receiving, thanks to a saintly Pope, the tremendous graces 
of early and frequent Holy Communion, are now asked to 
help a world in distress, and to storm Heaven with their 
prayers, reaching the heart of Almighty God. 

The Crusaders for a More Fruitful Preaching and Hear- 
ing of the Word of God are especially enthusiastic about 
this plea of the Holy Father, because they have written a 
prayer for children, in which the children ask the Divine 
Child teaching in the Temple, to overcome the godless 
teachers and to help our own preachers and teachers. The 
Crusaders feel that they now fulfill the special wish of the 
Holy Father by spreading these prayers all over the nation. 
Therefore they make a fervent plea to every priest, sister, 
teacher or lay person, to every mother and lover of children, 
to write to the Crusaders, St. Cecilia’s Mission, 223 East 
105th Street, N. Y. C.. asking them for these Children’s 
Prayers in order to give them to the children in their care. 
They will be sent gratis. The children will love the at- 
tractive picture on this prayer. 

The world is living in sin and darkness. Will you help 
us that the people may find again Jesus teaching God’s truth 
and love as Mary and Joseph found Him after three days 
of sorrow and worry? 

CRUSADERS FOR A MORE FRUITFUL 
PREACHING AND HEARING 
OF THE WORD OF GOD. 
Mrs. Helene Froelicher, 
President. 











{gRBOOK NOTES 


Books Reviewed on this page or otherwise listed may be ordered from our 


THE LIVES OF THE SAINTS. Ry 
Alban Butler. A New Edition— 
December, 1938. Price, $2.25. 


This thesaurus of spiritual wealth 
should find a hearty welcome in the 
bookshelf of every God-loving person. 
Father Alban Butler needs no intro- 
duction to the Catholic World; he is 
a Catholic hagiographer of 
repute and renown. This new edition 
of Butler’s carefully edited, 
revised, and copiously supplemented by 


worthy 


“Lives,” 


Herbert Thurston, S.J., and Donald 
Attwater, is distinguished throughout 
for its easy, simple, and interesting 


reading. The fact that the narrative 
events are sequential and the ideas 
presented in a clear-cut, concise form 
should conduce to the interest of the 
reader. Moreover the style, limpid as 
the stream of sanctity which leads to 
the ocean of celestial bliss, befits the 
end of the book: to draw men to God. 


Fr. Butler was a scholar, but espe- 
cially a holy priest. His devotion to 
the remarkable, and this 
stamp of his character is indelibly im- 
pressed upon this book. He realized 
that our only serious business in life 
is the salvation of souls, and that men 
are tremendously influenced for good 
or for evil by example. The path to 
perdition is wide, and many follow the 
public example of evil and mediocrity 
to their own detriment. He under- 
stood, above all, that men’s wills must 
be moved to virtuous action by heroic 


saints was 


examples. He had one purpose in 
writing this book—to bring souls 
closer to God. The means he em- 


ployed were to have his readers imitate 
the lives of the Saints. By having his 
characters bloom fragrantly in the 
garden of sanctity, Butler accomplishes 
his purpose effectively. 


Although the month of December 
does not abound in popular saints, yet 
this edition does present interesting 
sketches of saints and blessed who are 
perhaps unknown to us. The few 





familiar, names in the December calen- 
dar can be attributed to the lack of 
trustworthy, historical data. However 
the bibliographical notes supplementing 
each life are a specimen of true schol- 
arship on the part of the editors. 
These call the attention of the reader 
to those first-hand authentic sources 
that will equip the reader with more 
information on the heroes and heroines 
of holiness. 

The Saints and Beati of 
creation have multiplied by leaps and 
The pontificate of the la- 
mented Pope Pius XI. was particularly 
characteristic in beatifying and canon- 
izing heroic figures of God. We can- 
not expect a complete compilation of 
such a task 
impossibility. 


modern 


bounds. 


the lives of the Saints; 
would be a 
While the 


criticized 


complete 


editors may be sometimes 
for omitting Saints of our 
own liking and writing of those who 
have no appeal to us, yet they deserve 
praise and credit for their painstaking 
efforts to correct and amplify the data 
The loss of brev- 


ity of description and exposition is com- 


heretofore collected. 





Boston to Graymoor 





A 7-passenger Lincoln car is 
available to parties of 4 to 6 
people, in and around Boston, 
wishing to visit Graymoor. 


Car leaves Boston every Satur- 
day morning for Graymoor, re- 
turning Sunday afternoon after 
St. Anthony Hour Broadcast. 


should be made 
Address: 
LEE MOTOR LIVERY 


30 Belvidere Street 
Boston, Mass. 


Reservations 
one week in advance. 











Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y, 


pensated by the gain of bibliographical 
notes attached to each life 

In Appendix II of this book, th 
editors give a brief historical ac 
of the of beatification 
canonization. They clarify many false 
notions hitherto 
to the beati and sancti. 
they distinguish between an “aequipol 





processes 


entertained in regar 


For example 


lent” canonization and a Papal Bull oj 


canonization. In the former case 
sofar as the servants of God have 
claim to the dignity of Sainthood, the 


owe the privilege to a virtual canor 
ization, which is a sort of courtesy title 
in fact. In the they re 
ceive the formal by the 
Holy See. Past historical investigations 
disclose the fact that it is not the Pope 
who is anxious to make Saints, but the 


other case, 


acceptance 


people who must be repressed fron 
making them too easily. In_ other 
words, the impulse comes not irom 
above but from below. 

It is our fervent hope that this book 
will receive the worthy support and 


acclamation that it merits. 


PAUL. By Rev. C. Lattey, Sj 
Price, $2.00 
This interesting book might be 


called Christianity through the eyes of 
St. Paul, the Apostle of the Gentiles 

The author first takes note of the 
individual characteristics of Paul. He 
was a Jew, but also a Hellenist; he 
was acquainted with the ancient 
classics and spoke the common dialect 
of Greek his day. This is 
evidenced by his quotations from 
Menander and the Book of ,Wisdom 
His knowledge of Greek tinctures al 
his writing. One is struck by the dif- 
ference in his language and that 0! 
the Gospels and the Epistles of St 
John. Paul was a man of great energy 
and was by nature somewhat passion 
His zeal in persecuting the Chiris- 


used in 


ate. 





tians was, after his vision, balanced by 
his activity in the spread of his new 
religion. 

Father Lattey then treats of Pauls 
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Christ, the Church 


Some knowledge of 


ideas concerning 
und the Christian. 
theology, beyond that of the ordinary 
layman, is of service in fully compre- 
hending the book, which is the work 
of a learned and enthusiastic writer. 
THE GRACE OF THE WAY. Sister 
Monica, Ph.D. 


As a sub-title the author calls her 
volume “Little Spiritual Studies in 
Daily Life.” The book is evidently in- 
tended for people living amid the 


temptations of the world, rather than 
for those living the sheltered life of the 
doister. The life of the Holy Family 
is taken as a pattern for the fainily 
the The author 
out that if 
(Catholic families in our country would 


life of present day. 


points very conclusively 
model their life more closely after that 
ff the Family of Nazareth, most of our 
The Grace 
of the Way should appeal to parents 


worries would be at an end. 


and as Sr. Monica has had long experi- 
ence in training the young in the class- 
room, teachers of youth as well, can 


arn much from her. 
HEROES OF THE CROSS by 
Marion A. Habig, O.F.M. Price $2. 


with brief bio- 
gaphies, of the Franciscan Martyrs of 
North America. They number 117, of 
vhom 69 labored the 
limits of the U. S. Few, probably, are 
ware of fol- 
suffered 
country 


This is an account, 


within present 


the number of 
St. 


the 


large 


bowers of Francis who 


death for faith in this 


%& UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Thirty were martyred in New Mexico 
alone. 

The story of their unselfish devotion, 
unceasing labors and patience under 
adversity ought to be a lesson to any 
reader. 

The book contains a map, six illus- 
trations, reference notes and a biblio- 
graphy. 


PAMPHLETS from 


Truth Society, London. 


the Catholic 
Two Pence 


each: 
“The Seventh-Day Adventists,” by 
Rev. H. Thurston, S.J. Information 


about the Adventist movement, begun 
95 years ago, and now widely spread in 
many countries. Their foreign mis- 
sionary work began in 1894, and their 
literature is published in various 
languages. 

“Catholic Medieval England,” by W 
A. Pantin. An account of England as 
a Catholic country from the 6th to the 
16th centuries, relations between clergy 
and laity, mystical literature, sermons 
and 

“St. David,” by T. P. Ellis. The 
Patron Saint of Wales lived in the 6th 


art 


cenjury. His feast is kept throughout 
Wales and in some dioceses in England. 


\n account of his life and works 


“Suffering and Lourdes,” by Rev 
Vernon Johnson. Addresses to pil- 
grims to Lourdes. A really excellent 
booklet about St. Bernadette, the 
young girl who said, “It is my business 
to be ill.’ 
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SAVINGS ACCEPTED BY MAIL 


Our institution has never paid less than 3% 
on accounts. Savings accounts may be opened 
for $1 and up; Investment Shares may be 
purchased in units of $100 up to $10,000. 


Both Savings and Investment Share accounts ~ 
loss up to $5,000 by a 

$120,000,000 agency of the U. S. 
Federal Savings & Loan Insurance Corporation. 
not write today for complete information found in our 


Ask for booklet L-2 


FIRST FEDERAL SAVINGS 


AND LOAN ASSOCIATION OF BOSTON 
115 Summer St., Boston 


First and Oldest Federal Savings in Massachusetts 


Government—the 
Why 











287 


BOOKS WE RECOMMEND 


A CATHOLIC LAYMAN’S YEAR 
BOOK. By Ernest Oldmeadow $3.00 


THE DUST OF HER SANDALS 
By Mother St. Paul........... 2.00 
A LIGHT SHINING 
Be S&S: BE. FORGO s. ccciccecvcs 3.50 


GOD’S WAY OF MERCY 
By Fr. Vincent McNabb, O.P... 2.00 


FAVORITE NEWMAN SERMONS 
By Fr. Daniel M. O’Connell, S.J. 3.00 


COMMUNISM AND MAN 


Ae a AA reer ere 2.00 
ANGLICANISM IN TRANSITION 

By Rev. Humphrey J. Johnson. 2.25 
MY CATHOLIC NEIGHBORS 

By Dr. Sam Atkinson.......... 1.50 
MOODS AND MEMORIES 

By Edmund Leamy............ 2.00 
SECRET BEQUEST 

By Christian. Reid ......ccccces 1.50 
TIPPERARY 

By Rev. James H. Cotter...... 2.00 
WONDER WORKER OF PADUA: 


The genuine charm of St. Anthony 
delineated, by Charles Warren Stod- 


dard, 193 pages. Price, $1.00. 


JUST STORIES—Sparkling and witty 
stories of Irish life. By Gertrude M. 
O'Reilly. Price, $1.50. 


THOSE OF HIS OWN HOUSE- 
HOLD—A moving novel of family 
life by the famous French author, 

Price, $1.00. 


Rene Bazin. 


SONGS FOR SINNERS—Devotional 
poems. By Rev. Hugh F. Blunt. 
Price, $1.00. 

SONGS OF CREELABEG — Poems 
of Irish life and character by the 
well-known poet, Rev. P. J. Carroll, 
C.S.C. Price, 75c. 

GREAT WIVES AND MOTHERS: 
Stirring examples from history; an 
inspiration to young and old, by Rev. 
Hugh F. Blunt. Price $3.00. 


Send Orders with remittance to: 


THE GRAYMOOR PRESS 
Peekskill, N. Y. 
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PAUL JAMES FRANCIS 
NARRATOR 
Drama & Music 
Over WHN, New York, Sunday 


Afternoons at 5 o’clock and from 
the following New England ssta- 
tions on Sundays at 3 P. M. 


WLLH WAAB 
Lowell Boston 
WSAR WTHT 
Fall River Hartford 


WATR Waterbury 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 
ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 

















NOVENA & 
(monthly ) Ro 
© 


in honor of 














The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
hold a Novena each month 
from the 7th to the 15th in 
honor of the Holy Ghost. 


‘ Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
. Seminary of the Holy Ghost 


Brookland, D. C. 











UT OMNES UNUM SINT 





O Blessed Mass! At Once Assist- 
ing the Living and the Dead— 
Beneficial for Time and Eternity. 


—St. Leonard of Port Maurice. 


Necrology 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
Deceased Subscribers and their 
Near Relatives whose deaths have 
been reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a Set 
of Thirty Masses will be said by a 
Foreign Missionary Priest. The 
number thirty has been chosen be- 
cause the custom of saying this 
number of Masses for the repose of 
a single soul is very ancient, being 
commonly known by the name of 
Gregorian Masses. Since these 
have proved so efficacious for the 
individual, a set of Thirty Masses 
said on thirty consecutive days 
must also prove efficacious, al- 
though the number of souls prayed 
for be many, for the power of the 
Holy Sacrifice is unlimited. 


Very Rev. Christopher J. Plunkett, 
C.SS.P., Rev. John MacNamara, Rev. 
Ambrose Dunnigan, Sister M. Victoire, 
Sister Mary of St. Camille, John Ed- 
ward Cahill, Michael J. Lynch, Anna 
Wagner, William Dalton, Christopher 
Kruger, Charles McDermott, Marcella 
Wellner, Alice Byrne, Frank J. Red- 
dican, John O’Connor, Mrs. Rose Car- 


roll, Mary Egan, Mary A. Eaye 
Anna M. King, Ellen T. Morgan, y, 
P. Long, Mrs. P. Long, John Berga, 
Eugene M. O'Neill, Catherine Len, 
Walter La Barr, Mrs. J. P. Winter 
Frank O. Seifert, Cornelius Shanno, 
Ellen Hynes, Theresia K. Rhiele, Man 
A. Ever, Elizabeth T. Harley, Thoma 
P. Murphy, Matthew McArdle, Jamey 
CcCarten, Sr., Margaret McCarter, 
Henry McCaren, Richard McCarte 
James McCarten, Jr., Edward MeCy. 
ten, Robert Emmett McCarten, Walt. 
Labor, Margaret Josephine Beck, Ey. 
ward Quail, Angelina Slattery, Mar 
garet McDonald, James Finn, Francis 
Quinn, James J. Hayes, Mary Heaney 
Anna Brady, Nora Curran, Annie 
MacDonald, Mrs. A. Meenagh, Mar 
garet McGivern, Sarah J. Carr, Jobe 
Reardon, Louis Schneider, Sr., Charles 
J. Dabrowski, Mrs. Rosanna Murphy 
Joseph Davis, Jr., Mrs. Mary Tillisch, 
Mrs. Margaret Hunter, Mr. George A 
Hunter, Sr., Patrick Quinn, George A 
Hunter, Bernard McCaffrey, Frederick 
Sunderlin, Thomas Ganley, Thoma 
Phillips Miss Mary Dolan, Georg 
Dolan, Jr..Mrs. Annie North, Eugen 
North, Daniel Aloysius Donovan, Joh 
Carlton Merritt, Daniel Gallagher, Mr. 
Daniel Gallagher, Mrs. Florence Has 
kins, Frank McGee, Mrs. Margaret 
O’Keefe, Hollis Whiting, John Cre- 
cenzo, Patrick Campbell, Sr., Mn 
Mary Campbell, Bridget Campbell 
Mary Campbell, Owen Campbell, Tom 
Campbell, Mary T. Merns, Mrs. Regina 
Michel, Mrs. Margaret Healey, David 
E. Boles, Antonio Ortelle, Mrs. Eliz 
beth Ortelle, Rachel Lombardy, Mary 
Jane Nolan, Michael Fiegel, Edward 
Kelly, Hormisdas Joubert, Alice Larkia, 
Patrick Larkin, Mary Larkin, Et 
ward Larkin, Julia Larkin, Margaret 
Larkin, James Larkin, William Larkin 





STAMPS 


Donations of collections and 
accumulations of uncancelled and 
cancelled stamps will be very wel 
come. 

We need Central and South 


American stamps. 


Address: 


FR. MATTHIAS, S.A. 
STAMP BUREAU 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. | 





Inquiries from Stamp Collectors | 
invited 








A good typewriter would be ¢ 


welcome gift. } 
| 

















